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QUT Just about everything that can be cooked can be 
cooked better in PYREX . . . from big roasts in big 
Pyrex baking dishes to little snacks in little Pyrex 
ramekins. And there are ull the “in between” sizes, 
too... round, square and oblong casseroles (many 
with versatile, double-duty lids) . . . pie dishes and 
tart plates... deep dishes and shallow dishes of every 
size and shape . .. most of them available in glowing 
colour as well as sparkling clear Pyrex... all of 
age in oven use—all 




























them guaranteed against br 
save time, money, work! 





4G 7 “ PYREX SAVES TIME because you cook-serve-store in 
) Oe the one dish—then it washes clean in a jiffy. PYREX 
SAVES MONEY because even the cheapest cuts of meat 


What woman wouldn't love tw receive a Pyrex are delicious cooked the Pyrex way. PYREX SAVES 
ift tet all dressed up in tts gay, candy-striped WORK because whole meals can be prepared and cooked 
gerten! To axery Jemising. tain, 6: Feedy: soe in the oven at the same time—meat, sweets and 
far outweighs in value many a more expensive 

present . . . 30 let this guide your choice when vegetables! 

ft comes to selecting @ wedding or birthday 

wift. (Suggest it as a gift for yourself!) 
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T half-past six Miss Smith woke, 
looked at the clock to see whether 
it was time to get up, put one 
foot over the side of the bed, 
then remembered it was Saturday 
and that she need not get up. 

She tucked the foot in again, 
drew the bedclothes up to her chin and turned 
over to look at the bright morning outside her 
window. 

She could see a patch of azure sky arching 





the bathroom; no squeezing on to 
a bus to the city; no typewriter; no 
ledgers; no worry because Mr. 
Mackie’s wife had nagged him into 
a bad temper again. A beautiful 
day, and yet Miss Smith was con- 
scious of a feeling of depression. 

It took her several minutes to 
trace its cause. ‘Then she 
remembered. It was her birthday. 
Not just a birthday, any old birth- 


SHORT STORY by LYNN ROGERS 


WHEN CONSCIENCE (STIRS. 


above two chimneys gilded with sunlight. A 
stout pigeon stood meditating on the coping of 
one chimney like an old gentleman on a street 
kerb; two bulbuls, woe and at bobbing, 
iped lightly on a branch of the loquat tree 
Rarlreacted towards the, window. "A warm, 
_ gentle breath moved the floral curtains. 

A beautiful day, and Saturday—no rush for 
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day, but her fiftieth birthday. Fifty, 
thought Miss Smith with dismay. Ob) 
dear! 
It seemed only a couple of years ago 
that she was thirty and that had seemed 
bad enough at the time, It was the decades 
that really worried one. It did not seem so 
bad being twenty-nine or thirty-nine or forty- 
nine; but thirty, forty, fifty. Fifty! Half a 
century! She did not feel half-a-century old, 
yet she was; “there was her birth certificate in 
a drawer of the dressing-table to 
prove it. 
Miss Smith closed her eyes and tried to 
go back to sleep, but it was no use. At 


The two were rather too much 
preoccupied to notice her. 
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the end of five minutes she was still wide 
awake and very much aware of being fifty years 


old. She opened her eyes and resigned her- 
self to it. 

‘It was not that she minded growing old. She 
had felt a lot older at twenty ¢] she did now. 


At twenty she had been worried about the 
world, seeing the bad shape it was in and 
feeling that she should do something to put it 
ight. At fifty she was philosophical. 

lo, it was not growing old that depressed 
her. It was the thought of all that time she 
had been in the world; fifty long years and 
nothing to show for them except a few 
souvenirs and some rather odd memories. Some- 
how it did not seem right. It made her feel 
guilty. 
“Granny!” called a child's light voice from the 
garden next door. “Granny!” 

“You ought to be a grandmother,” said Miss 
Smith's Conscience. 

He was standing out of sight behind her. 
Miss Smith’s Conscience had always been a 
He. She had never fancied a female con- 
science; too likely to nag. Her conscience had 
changed somewhat in appearance with the 
years. At one time he had been a handsome 
young man with curly hair. Now he was a 
balding old chap with glasses and a slightly 
harassed air, not at all unlike Mr. Carrick, 
who had one of the rooms downstairs. 

“It isn’t as though you didn’t have plenty of 
chances to marry. Did you?” 

“Yes,” admitted Miss Smith, thinking of some 
of the chances. Paul, Henry, George, Edwin; 
nice fellows, all of them. What fun she had 
had really. She in to smile complacently, 
then pulled herself up quickly. 

“But none of them was quite what I wanted. 
Besides they all married someone else and were 
quite happy. Nobody got hurt. I've never 
done anyone any harm.” 

jor any good,” her Conscience said sternly. 
‘ou've never even done any Good Works.” 
“No,” agreed Miss Smith sadly. 

“You're just a selfish, frivolous old maid. 

“And it’s high time you settled down.” 
(Continued on page 13.) 
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|AN a man love two women as one? 

Such was the unusual problem 
with which Mary and Agnes 
Berry were confronted in the 
attentions of Horace Walpole. 

Until the noted wit deigned to 
notice Mary and Agnes, polite 
society had ignored the Misses Berry, but when 
it became apparent that London’s most-famous 
bachelor was more than interested in the sisters, 
society sat up and took notice. 

Mary, the elder, was twenty-five when the 
sisters first met Walpole. They were extremely 
talented and boasted many. accomplishments. 
If the wit and vivaciousness of Mary delighted 
Horrie, the gentle manner of Agnes soothed 
and charmed him. Both sisters were essential 
to his moods. 

Horace was a brilliant man, who had filled 
a number of important Government positions. 
He retired in 1768 to his spectacular castle, 
Strawberry Hill, and devoted himself to the 
writing of books and the accumulation of works 
of art. He was a lovable character, with a 
very human failing: he loved to gossip. He 
was an inveterate letter-writer and recorded 
all the little titbits of London society, All 
society Greaded his witty pen. 

At first society watched with delighted 
amusement the spectacle of the elderly Horrie 
pursuing the Berry sisters, but, as the friend- 
ship developed, amusement gave way to per- 
plexity. 

impatiently London waited for Horrie to 
declare his love for one of the sisters. Not 
only London waited; Mary and Agnes Berry 
also wondered. 

Though he was elderly, Walpole was one of 
the most noteworthy matrimonial catches. 
Apart from the wealth he himself had accumu- 
lated, he was also heir-presumptive to his 
nephew, the Earl of Orford. The coronet of 
‘a couritess dangled temptingly in front of Mary 
and Agnes, but neither could reach out and 
snatch it, 

That he loved them could not be denied, 
but to the bewilderment of the sisters his actions 
showed that he loved one just as dearly as he 
did the other. 

All London was either amused or intrigued 
at the unusual triangle. Those who disliked 
‘Walpole laughed at the spectacle of the aged 
Horrie losing his heart at last, but those who 
knew the real Horrie declared that London 
would never have the laugh on him, The 
triangle intrigued London, but none couid offer 
a solution. 

‘This unsatisfactory state of affairs irked Mary, 
and in desperation the two sisters left England 
for Italy, hoping that their absence from Eng- 
land might help Horrie make up his mind 
as to which sister he liked the better. 
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Their absence had the most unexpected 
results. As was to be expected, they were bom- 
barded with letters breathing love and devo- 
tion, but never once did the distracted lover 
reveal any preference for the society of only 
one of the sisters. He yearned for them 
both. 

Pitifully he pleaded with them to return 
to England, and he promised to place one ot 
his own properties, Little Strawberry Hill, at 
their disposal, if only they would return to 
England and to him. 

This last bait proved too much for the 
sisters, They returned to England, and, to 
the astonishment of society, took up residence 
at Little Strawberry Hill, close to Hortie's own 
magnificent residence. 

In anticipation of their return, Horrie had 
had the place redecorated as if in preparation 
for a bride. 

He was now Earl of Orford, and society felt 
positive that since his accession to the earldom 
there was nothing to prevent him from marrying 
one of the sisters, but one who was neither 





amused nor intrigued at the unusual triangle 
was Horrie’s niece, Maria Walpole, now Duchess 
of Gloucester. 

The Duchess had discovered too late that 
her Royal marriage had brought her rank and 
honors, but no money, and she looked to her 
uncle to provide for her three daughters by 
her first husband, Earl Waldegrave, and her 
son and daughter by the Duke of Gloucester. 
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THE BERRY SISTERS—AND HORACE WALPOLE 


Brilliant marriages for her three eldest 
daughters were planned, but her plans would 
come to naught if she did not have the money 
to fulfil them. Her uncle could not live much 
longer, and to have her cherished plans upset 
at the prospect of his marrying was more than 
the Duchess could stand. 

Tactfully she brought up the subject of the 
Berry sisters and the gossip linking his name 
with theirs, but she got no satisfaction from her 
uncle. Nor did he give his niece an under- 
taking that he was not contemplating matri- 
mony. She had to stifle her anxiety and 
moodily watch Mary and Agnes Berry settle 
down to a comfortable and pleasant existence 
at Little Strawberry Hill. 

‘The Duchess’s anxiety further increased when 
Horrie’s health began to fail and he grew 
more and more dependent on the two sisters. 
To each he showed abundant evidence of his 
love and devotion, but to neither did he yet 
show any little sign of preference. 

Wheh London heard of Horrie’s illness, 


To each he showed abundant evidence of love and devotion—to neither any sign of preference. 


speculation as regards his attachment for, the 
sisters increased. Society was confident that a 
death-bed marriage would take place, but could 
not name the bride. 

Walpole died on March 2, 1797. There was 
no marriage. 

Society, eager to have the laugh on Horrie, 
hoped that his will would reveal his real love, 

(Continued on page 27.) 
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{(2—=<o EMEMBER that young lady of 
2 Niger, who smiled as she rode 
on a tiger? Well, Olive Smythies 
was quite as much mixed up with 
tigers, even if she never- saddled 
a striped steed. 

Her life story is punctuated 
with tigers, and her admiration, and even 
affection, for them stands out as boldly as 
their stripes in her appropriately titled book, 
Tiger Lady (my copy from Dymocks; 22/6). 

One would scarce imagine that this smiling, 
happy-faced woman, who, according to her 
photographs, suggests a good-looking young 
housewife with a market basket on her arm, 
wéuld be at the top of her form and doing 
what she liked best when sitting on an elephant 
with a rifle and ploughing through pathless 
jungle, watching for game like a terrier—and, 
above all, for tigers. 

She was an Indian Forest Officer's wife, had 
thirty-odd years of jungles, and now, looking 
back on it with nostalgia, has written this 
book. i 

Such a life would scarcely be your choice 
or mine, Time and again she nonchalantly 
mentions some jungle camping-spot where there 
was a dead buck in the river, a dead dog 
somewhere else handy, and a dead man down 
the track. Mrs. Smythies in such circumstances 
simply sent the native servants to get drinking 
water from farther off. 

She writes hardly at all of any domestic 
activities. Tigers and such-like were her sole 
interest. On the one occasion when she men- 
tions sitting in front of her tent doing tapestry 
work, a filthy naked fakir stalked past carrying 
a human skull, which was quite appropriate, 
as his diet was mainly joints cut from corpses 





Then the tiger was on 
the platform with her. 


disposed of in a near-by lake by the inhabitants 
of the adjacent settlement. 

Such a major domestic catastrophe as the 
regular attentions lavished by a herd of wild 
elephants on the Forest Officer's jungle bunga- 
low merits only a few paragraphs from Mrs. 
Smvthies. 

During the wet season, when the bungalow 
was vacant, the herd invariably broke into it, 
the baby elephants sheltering there from the 
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rain. The condition in which 
they left it can well be imagined, 
and there had to be regular 
requests for new furniture for- 
warded to the Forest Officer's 
superiors. 

Between tigers Mrs. Smythies 
managed to have a couple of sons, 
but they also get scant mention. 
One gathers that as soon as they 
were old enough to sit up straight 
they shared her elephant’s saddle 
on her hunting expeditions (she 
howdahs) . 

As to the tigers themselves, the authoress 
asserts that though leopards (she shot them 
also, as well as wild pig and virtually every 
other type of game) are sneaks and no-hopers, 
tigers are “gentlemen.” Only when senile 
do tigers take to lunching off villagers. 


scorned 





All manner of game 
have fallen to her rifle. 


She states that to meet a tiger on a forest 
path when one is on foot, and not concerned 
for the moment with one’s hobby, is to be 
enraptured by their beauty, their’ enormous 
muscles, and their i manners, They 
invariably turn aside to give one the right-ot- 
way. 

It is reassuring to learn this—at second-hand. 
Mrs. Smythies’s jungle strolls would not have 
been besieged by other women begging to share 
them. 

For some months—one supposes while the 
boys were at school—a young member of her 
favorite species rode a-hunting with her. A 
tiger cub had been captured, became tame in 
a few days, and a cherished pet, and was 
shortly promoted to share the shooting trips. 
It sat by its mistress on the elephant, “purring 
and yapping with pleasure.” 

Alas, it quickly attained to such a size that 
the elephant, understandably, became uneasy, 
and the tiger had to be sent to a zoo. 

‘The highlight of Olive Smythies’s career came 
in a tiger-happy region near the frontier of 
Nepal. Tigers had been shot in the immediate 
vicinity of the bungalow, then there came news 
of a buffalo having been slain in a near-by 
valley. The Tiger Lady reports that she “was 
not very excited about it, and I remember 
spending a busy morning with the washer- 
man and mending clothes.” 

Towards evening she was perched on a wood- 
and-canvas shooting platform in a tree handy 
to the direction in which Stripes would be 
driven by beaters. Her husband was in a 
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similar tree. She did not reckon this sort 
of thing nearly as thrilling as shooting from 
an elephant. 

When the tiger broke cover, her husband 
fired; the beast kept coming her way; she fired— 
and the tiger charged her tree, roaring. 

It started to climb the tree like a cat, and 
she had to stand up and back as far as she 
could to save her legs from being grabbed. 
She fired again—a dud cartridge. The tiger 
seized the barrel of her rifle in its mouth, 
started to tear the platform to pieces, tried to 
claw at her legs, and, stepping farther back, 
forgetting she was in a tree, Olive Smythies 
fell out of it. 

Having suffered nothing worse than a 
sprained wrist, she ran towards her husband’s 
tree, He had shot the tiger as she fell, and it 
had fallen dead almost on top of her, though 
she was too dazed to know 

Back at the bungalow, she had some whisky 
in her tea, and carried on as usual. And shot 
more tigers. There was mothing phony about 
this woman when it came to her one real 
hobby. 

An extraordinary episode, which she mentions 
quite offhandedly, was their discovery of a 
native girl who had been reared, Mowgli- 
fashion, by a she-bear. The bear was shot and 
the child captured, She could move only on 








Saddle-fashion to the hunt, 


all fours, and she growled and fought. Taken 
to an institution, and fed on raw fruit and 
roots, the only diet she knew, she pined and 
ied. 


We take leave of the Tiger Lady, now in 
retirement in Ireland, wistfully recalling the 
jungle years. There are no tigers in Ireland, 
and Mrs. Smythies must be over fifty now, 
anyway.—TRIGONA. 
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WHEN young Vie came in grumbling that 
the ball was caught up on the roof, 1 
went up after it by way of the verandah rail 
and the top of the tank, to an accompaniment 
of loud cheers from Son and his mates and 
an admiring “Gee; you're a beaut climber!” 

No wonder. 

I first learnt to climb in a lemon tree, It 


HOW HIGH THE TO 


was the biggest lemon tree I ever saw and the 
only thing, apart from bills and children, that 
grew at our place. 

There were nine of us and we spent so much 
time in that lemon tree that its branches were 
worn shiny smooth and never got a chance to 
grow a prickle. It must have been the toughest 
tree that ever grew, because, in spite of the 
fact that we carved our initials all over its 
trunk and were forever trying out knives and 
tomahawks on it, it always had a few miserable- 
looking leaves on its topmost twigs and every 
year it produced a dozen or so lemons which, 
as soon as they were the size of marbles, we 
used for ammunition for our catapults. 


We lived then in the best house in Ourville— 
at least we youngsters and our mates thought 
it so—and we were all very upset when we 
had to move out of it because it was so old 
and riddled with white-ants that it had to be 
pulled down 

It had thirteen rooms, counting the shop and 
post office which my mother attended to, and, 
apart from the hotel, was the only two-storeyed 
house in the town, 

The stairs, which were as steep as a ladder 
and had only one han@rail, were in the centre 
of the shop. I once heard one customer remark 
to another: “Every time I come in here I see 
a kid climbing up those stairs with a baby an 
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her hip, or a cat coming down them 
with a kitten in its mouth.” 

‘Although both the upstairs ‘rooms were 
ceilinged and lined, the landing between 
them was not, nor was our kitchen, so we 
children used to dare one another to 
climb through the gloom and cobwebs, 
across the rafters over the shop and across 


the dining-room and peer down into the kitchen. 

Thé@ rafters, which were made of some kind 
of hardwood to which white-ants are not partial, 
were solid and firm, but the soft pine ceilings 
had been reduced to mere shells by the termites, 
as we discovered one Christmas Day when some- 
one opened a bottle of ginger-beer at the 
dining-room table. The cork shot straight up 





“The Slough of Despond.” 


through one of the boards, leaving a clean, 
round hole, 

The condition of the ceilings, and the realisa- 
tion that if we made a false step we would go 
crashing through them, made our trips across 
the rafters very thrilling. It was Dad, with the 
aid of his razor-strop, who convinced us it was 
also dangerous. 

One morning, when making the trip, I looked 
down into the kitchen to see Dad standing 
beside the stove with his back to me. Had 
I known he was pouring boiling water from 
the kettle into the teapot, I might have curbed 
my impulse to call out “Boo!” 

The start he gave caused him to pour some 
of the water over his hand. That made him 
lose his temper, and when Dad lost -his temper 
he bellowed. 

“What are you doing up there?” he roared. 
“Come down at once.” 

As I turned to retreat he yelled in panic 
“Not that way! Not that way, you little fool! 
You'll go through the ceiling.” 

When I told him I had come that way, and 
boasted that we all did it frequently, I thought 
he would explode. 

Warning me to stay where I was, he dashed 
outside and brought in a ladder which I was 
made to descend. Then, getting his razor-strop 
from its nail behind the bathroom door, he set 
about teaching me, so he said, “Not to go 
crawling around ceilings.” 
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Drawings by 
McGREGOR. 


In the clutches of “Giant Despair.” 


After I had had my lesson, he collected my 
sister Bell and my brother Chris and a friend 
of mine and a mate of Chris's who had been 
waiting for me upstairs, and taught them. 

When our visitors were released and had 
sped homeward, we three were locked in “the 
bathroom till lunch-time. 

We did not play that game any more. 
Instead, we took to climbing out of one of the 
upstairs windows and hanging by our hands to 
the sill until we could pluck up enough courage 
to let go and drop to the sloping roof of the 
verandah below, from the edge of which we 
leapt to the ground, 

When our Uncle Charlie caught us at it he 
scratched his head and said “I dunno. I never 


saw anything more like flaming monkeys than 
you kids. If I catch you doing that again I'll 
tell your father.” 
Then he gave us a penny each, which .we 
spent on sweets in our shop, as it was the 
(Continued on page 27.) 
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OUSIN RITA lives thirty miles from the 

nearest town. She has four young children 

and is expecting a fifth, so when we went 

to visit her I ventured “I suppose you get a 
bit worried when the time draws near.” 

“I would,” she replied, “if it was not 


§ LADIES~<”2WAITING; 


for Mrs. Pleasant, She deserves a V.C." 
“Who,” I wanted to know, “is Mrs. Pleasant?” 
“Oh, she runs a kind’ of boarding-house 

for us out-of-towners who are going to have 
babies. When we book in at the hospital we 
usually go next door and tell Mrs, Pleasant 
we'll be coming to stay one or two days 
earlier. 

“You've no idea what a relief it is to be 
able to spend the last few days there. It 
means you only have to duck through the 
gate in the dividing fence to the hospital at the 
last. moment. 

“At Mrs, Pleasant's I don't have to worry 
about whether or not the car will go, or whether 
the warnings will come in time, or whether the 
weather will be right so that the roads are 
good, or if a sudden storm might bring down 
the telephone wires. 

“I always seem to go about expecting the 
worst right at the last, but when Mum comes 
up to look after Bruce and the children I can 
go off to Mrs. Pleasant’s with no more anxiety 
than I'd have if I were going to town for a 
day's shopping. 

‘She's such a dear, too, it's a pleasure to 

stay with her.” 

“I'd like to meet her,” I said. 

“Right,” said Rita. | “We'll be going in 
tomorrow. I usually call and take her some 
eggs or cream or something when I'm in town. 
All her regulars do. It’s one way of showing 
our gratitud 
Next day Rita rang the bell above the square 
of thick, dark-green patterned glass in the old- 
fashioned door and a few moments later it 










A batch of babies all deciding to arrive at 
the same time, 


was opened by a plump, middle-aged woman 
in a floral jersey frock. She had that typical 
coloring which gives its owner the 
permanent appearance of having just got out 
of a bath. 

Why. Rita! How 
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lovely to see youl 





Do come in,” she said, giving my tummy a 
swift glance. 

“You needn't look at her like that,” laughed 
Rita. “She merely came to meet you.’ 

Mrs. Pleasant led the way to the kitchen, 
We passed through a glassed-in verandah which 


did duty as a breakfast-room, and in 
which was a lady-in-waiting — busily 
ironing. 

We ‘settled in the kitchen while Mrs. P. 
went on with her cake making. 

“What made you take on this kind of thing?” 
I asked after a time, 

“Well, it started off with my taking one 
woman to help Sister out, and’ then, like Topsy, 
it ‘just growed.’ 

“Sister and I have been friends for years 
and you know what it is like in a small 
maternity hospital. A whole week may go by 
without one baby being born, then a batch 
of them will suddenly decide all to arrive at 
the same time, 





Comparing “symptoms.” 


“One night Sister got three patients in halt 
an hour. Two were women who needed imme- 
diate attention, but the third had just started 
with her first baby. She was young and strong 
and healthy, but positively hysterical with fear, 
so Sister asked me if I'd bring her in here, out 
of the way, until the other women were 
attended to, 

“I persuaded her to come in here and have 
a cup of tea and I got her talking and dis- 
covered that all she knew about confinements 
was what some foolish women had told her— 
a lot of old granny tales, 1 talked to her 
as though she was my own daughter and after 
a while she calmed down and she ended up 
staying the night. The baby wasn’t born till 
late the next day. 

“Anyway, afterwards she told her friend, who 
lives in the country, and the friend asked me 
if I'd take her in for a few days before her 
baby was born, 

“I'm a widow and my three children are 
married and have left the district, and 1 often 
used to feel lonely, so I took her, more for 
company than anything else. She told others, 
and there you are.” 

One lot of cakes was now in the oven, so 
Mrs. Pleasant made a cup of tea and called in 
the woman who was ironing and another who 
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was raking up leaves under a big coral tree 
in the backyard. 
As soon as they had swallowed their tea 
and cakes they made excuses and left. 
“They're just at that stage when they can’t 
sit still for five minutes,” explained Mrs, P. 







“That's 
working. 

“When I first began 
taking these women 1 
intended treating 
them as though they 
were ordinary boarders, but most of them, 
especially those who have already had one or 
two babies, seem to feel they have to be doing 
something, so now I charge them less and let 
them make their own beds and do their rooms 
and washing and help me in the house if they 
want to. 

“[ remember how restless J used to get 
just before my babies were born.” 

“Don't we all?” I agreed, and asked “How 


why they're 


do the women get along together. Do they 
agree?” 
“Oh, perfectly,” she replied, “You see, I 


rarely have more than two of them at once, and 
never more than three, and they are here 
for such a little while, Then, too, they are 
all in the same condition and can talk about 
their symptoms and show one another their 
baby clothes.” 

“Seems like a real home from home,” 1 
said. 

“{ think most of the women feel that way 
about it,” she replied. “At any rate, I do my 
best to make them feel at home, and most 
of them come back to see me later on, to show 
me their babies.” 

“But don’t you find it disturbing at night, 
having women in that condition here most’ ot 
the time?” I wanted to know. 

“Not at all,” she told me. “Most of them 
know when it’s time to go into the hospital 
and they leave on their own. If I have a 
nervous Woman or one who hasn’t been through 
it before, I sit up with her and take her in. 
when I think she’s ready. I can always stay 
in bed as long as I please next morning. 

“Really, I love having them here. I'd feel 
lonely without them, I’m seeing different faces 
every few days and hearing new gossip, and 
looking over new baby trousseaus. I've made 
some lovely friends and it’s given me a new 

s 





interest in life.’”—STAGER 
Niger 

“Ferule”: Critics of children’s comics, note. 

The Adventures of Ralph Rashleigh was 


serialised during the early 1930s in one of the 
popular schoolboy papers. Today the story has 
been rediscovered by critics and hailed as an 
Australian classic; once it was thought only 
worthy of schoolboys. Some day our much- 
abused comics may be rediscovered and made 
“classic.” 
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Australian Serial Novel by Grace Isobel Livingstone 


Synopsis—Body of an elderly woman is found in the 
Vane's guest-room. Audrey Vane carries the burden of the 
conflict. Stuart Smythe offers his help. Cousin Phena 
recognises the dead woman as Muriella Redfern, an 
eccentric spinster and distant relation, but news comes 
that Muriella died two days earlier. The Rollinsons, 
mother and son Wigan, related to the Vanes, imply that 
Muriella might have been the dead woman, and disclose 
that she was Audrey's grandmother, Audrey goes to spend 
a holiday near Muriella’s house at Wattlebridge with 
Stuart, There she meets Denise Freeman, who plans to 
marry Neville, Audrey’s brother, and together they seck 
news of Muriella, A letter arrives from Wigan Rollinson, 
proposing marriage to Audrey. Mrs. Rollinson fears that 
the dead woman was killed oy Wigan, who admits to her 
that he escorted the woman to the Vane’s house. The 
girls hear that Miss Redfern was known as Sylvia, and lived 
with a companion, Miss Ainsworth, who is now in an 














Artist, CLIVE GUTHRIE. 
would only take us there 
first thing in the morning 
when nobody was likely to 
see us, I was afraid you'd 
turn all conscientious and 
raise a thousand objections 
if 1 gave you time to think 
about it. 

“I told Stuart last night— 
I know he's up, because I 
heard him moving—but we 
thought it was better to take 
you by surprise.’ 

“{'m not objecting, and I 





Wattlebridge. | Now 
they were actually to enter 
Muriella Redfern’s former 
home, something told her 
that they would unravel the 
mystery. 

She could not even guess 
how it would happen, but, 
she argued, it was surely 
only reasonable to think 
that Muriella’s home would 
tell something of its owner's 
life and personality. 

There might be letters. 
Ought she to read them if 
there were? Considering 
how much might depend on 
her doing so, she thought 
she might. 

No doubt, if there were 
letters, it would be some- 
body's duty to read them in 
due course, but she felt she 
could not wait for that. 

Stuart joined them as they 
went out the door, and the 
run to Wattlebridge was 
quickly made. As they came 
to a stop outside the gate in 
the hedge, a waiting figure 
loomed out of the shadows. 

“Hullo, Champ. Brought 
the keys?” asked Denise, and 
introduced the three. No- 
body else was in sight as 







thatthe quartet 


invalids’ home. 
“"\YJE'VE got to get into 


that house,” — whis- 
pered Denise. 
“What house?” ~—_ asked 


Audrey sleepily. 
Her shoulders were cold 
and she slipped under the 


blankets an ulled therm 
well around her as she 
spoke, Denise pulled them 
off again. 


“Miss Redfern’s house. 
Don't you want to see over 
iv” 

Audrey sat up and began 
to come awake. She won- 
dered what Denise was 
hatching now. 

“Of course I do,, but we 
can't get in.” 

“Oh, yes, I can, You re- 
member Glinder and Son, 
the lawyers where we went 
to ask for the keys the other 
day? I wondered where I'd 
heard the name before, and 
after we got back here that 
day I remembered meeting 
Champ Glinder at one or 
two dances last year. 

“He'd nearly finished his 
course, so I guessed he'd be 
the Son in the firm,-and 
yesterday morning I shot out 
to Wattlebridge and asked 
him to lend me the keys.” 

“He didn’t give them to 
you, surely?” said Audrey, 
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but she was out of bed and 
dressing. 

“No, of course he didn't. 
Leally didn’t, expect him to, 
though I promised to guard 
them like bars of gold. But 
he did say he'd let us go 
through the house this 
morning. 

“The condition was that 
he took us there himself and 
his father didn't get to hear 


of it, That's why it has to 
be so early.” 
“You'll get that young 


man into trouble,” warned 
Audrey, fastening her shoes. 

“I think he still hopes to 
take me to the Golf Ball 
next month,” giggled Denise. 
“He tried hard to persuade 
me to come up for it, but 
I can't imagine what Neville 
would do if I did.” 

“I can,” said Audrey, “and 
I think you'd better give 
the Golf Ball a miss. Why 
didn't you tell me all this 
yesterday?" 

“Well, I didn’t tell you in 
the first place because I 
wasn’t even sure that I'd see 
Champ, and I didn’t want to 
raise your hopes and then 
disappoint you.” 

Denise put out the light 
and_ switched on her torch. 

“Then, when Champ 


don’t feel a bit conscient- 
ious,” whispered Audrey as 
Denise opened the door and 
they crept quietly along the 
passage. 

She’ was, in fact, tingling 
with excitement. From the 
first she had felt that the 
clue to the mystery lay in 
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They went together into the 


went in the 
gate and up to the door. 
‘IE anybody does see u 
said young Mr. Glinder, per- 
haps to reassure himself 
more than his companions, 
“they'll only think I'm show- 
ing some prospective tenants 
over the house.” 

He looked rather nerv- 
ously at Audrey as he 
opened the door and stood 
back for her and Denise to 
enter. 

“You won't want to be 
very long, I suppose?” he 
suggested. 





worry,” Denise 
answered for Audrey. “We'll 
get you home in good time 
for breakfast. Or if we 
don't, just refer your father 
to me and I'll take all the 
blame.” 
“Don't 
that!” he 





let it come to 

implored, and 
wiped the perspiration from 
his brow, but the look he 
gave her was one of adora- 
tion. 

They went together into 
the dark drawing-room, leav- 
ing a light in the hall. 

“Better not put on the 

(Continued on page 31.) 














dark dining-room, 
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URSELVES. 








“Heard”: Meeting arranged to discuss wel- 
fare of mothers and babies, and, in the after- 
noon, the usual crowd of children, homing from 
school, called in, Little Primrose was beaming 
all over. “My sister's going to have a baby,” 
she announced, ‘How lovely,” Mrs. President 
purred. “If she wants any help with the baby, 
tell her to come to us. A lot of the married 
ladies with little babies come to us.” Primrose’s 
face fell. “But Lottie’s not married,” she said. 
“Though"—brightening a little—“her boy-friend 
is, It’s a pity you can’t help her ‘cause Mum 
said ‘She'll need all the help she can get, ‘cause 
she’s givin’ her none.’" There was more than 
one eye misted as we looked into that child’s 
earnest little face. 

ee OK OK 

“Commoner”: Seated in the crowded tram 
with a friend, I was particularly interested in a 
young couple opposite us. After a while the 
boy made some very rapid finger movements in 
deaf-and-dumb sign language. The girl blushed, 
then replied just as rapidly by the same means. 
Friend leaned across to attract their attention. 
For a few seconds her own fingers moved 
nimbly. The pair colored and looked confused. 
After they had left the tram I asked Friend 
what it was all about. “You know they were 
nsing sign language,” she told me. “He said 
‘L love you very much,’ and she replied ‘I love 
you too, darling” I warned them: ‘Careful. 
You are giving your secrets away.’” 

ek Ok OK 

“Tellit": Friend nurse was hired privately for 
a patient who did not require much attention, 
but who could not be left alone. During the 
time Friend embroidered a supper-cloth. When 
she was leaving the patient demanded the 
finished cloth, as it was worked in time for 
which she had paid, There was such a fuss 
Friend handed it over. 

kok OK OF 

“Sprite”: Asked Milly Bright how it was she 
always seemed so cheerful while other young 
wives 1 know who live in rooms invariably 
present a decidedly sullen face to the world. 
Milly rippled: “Do I really?. Even as a kid 
I was a giddy little thing, But, seriously, 1 
don’t ever have to force myself to be gay living 
with Mrs. Faded. She’s a poor old soul and 
a pensioner. She didn’t have to choose Jack 
and me for roomers. For weeks after we were 
settled in couples still called, hopefully, about 
the rooms.” Eyes looked way past me. “Jack 
isn’t a saver, bless him, and if it’s true women 
always live longer, then, some day, I'll be a 
Faded myself. Probably on the pension tool” 
‘A light-hearted shrug. “With a bit of luck 
we should have rented a whole house by then 
and I'll have to do a little sub-letting to help 
things along.” Red curls shook suddenly. “7 
just couldn't be envious of the poor old soul 
having the ‘say of things’ now at her age, 
could Iz" Then, reverting to her customary 
gay manner, she passed it off with “Don’t blame 
the other girls, though. Like I said before, / 
was always a giddy sort of kid.” 
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OLD HOUSE. 
(For THE MIRROR.) 
Tread softly. This house is not entirely hung 
In age and dismalness. Once it was young; 
Gay of drape and curtain; fresh of paint. 
Wrapped in the silences of years, restraint 
Dims it now; but still its heart is strong. 
Stand by that empty grate and see how wrong 
saa to name it drear, The flames leap 
igh. 
You peo the two who dwelt here did not die. 
They are not dead. They live. And all their 


cares 

Are nightly shared between two close-drawn 
chairs, 

(You even smell the supper keeping hot!) 

Tread softly. These rooms are old, disused, 


but not 
Shabby. Good things were chosen in the start. 
The furniture, the books, the hearth—the 
heart 


Of two who loved together here. Oh, tread 
Gently; this house is richly garmented. 

NSW. Joyce Dincwet. 

kk OR 

“Worl”: Ten little Australians, ages varying 
from two-and-a-bit to about eight, were march- 
ing behind our town band, little feet running 
to keep the pace. One small boy stepped out 
and called in a terrified voice “Oh, come back. 
Come back. They'll only lead you away.” Mum, 
it seems, had told him of the “Pied Piper.” 

ek ite 

“Fourteena": “Do you notice any difference in 
me?" asked petite niece when she paid her 
weekly visit. Several guesses were wrong, 80, 
disgustedly, she told me: “I'm wearing a bra 
and I feel different—just like when Mum ‘puts 
gloves on to hide her hands,” 

ek Ok * 

“Pedrette”: Not the sort of thing that often 
happens in the city, but it is not altogether 
out of the ordinary in Ourville. Directly beneath 
the young couple’s engagement announcement 
in our bi-weekly was the Public Notice: “Mr. 
and Mrs. X. Wye wish to make it clear that 
the engagement ‘of Mary to Tom, son of —, 
is announced entirely without our consent.” 





VERSE-WRITING. 


FOUR Minzor articles on versecraft in the 

series. EMOTION AND Worps and THE 
MeLopy oF Wonrns have been collected into 
@ pamphlet of 8 pages, THE ART OF VERSE 
WriTINc and may be obtained for one 
shilling the set, post freé, 


They make together a complete course in 
versecraft. As a concession to study circles, 
groups and classes, 25 copies will be 
supplied for one guinea, post free, 

The Sub-Editor 
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“Capri”: Called on Sunday to see Sis, She 
was struggling with the washing while toddler- 
twins played around her feet and seven-year-old 
Bill banged a kerosene-tin up and down the 
yard. “I'm worried,” said Sis, “Hub went 
out three hours ago.’ Said he was going for a 
walk.” Just then the gate clicked and Hub 
came in: “Where've you been?” asked Sis. 
“sitting on Mum's grave in the cemetery, It's 
nice and peaceful up there.” 

* Oe 


“Rah-ther”: “Such silly names nowaday,” 
sniffed the dear old soul.. “I always hated my 
name, Maud, but at least it sounds better on a 
person my age than some of these new-fangled 
names. in you think of anything worse than 
a seventy-year-old, Wendy?” 


* 
“Curro”: “I've been engaged for five years 
really,” Dolly Dill confided when I congratulated 
her, “L thought you first met Ted on your 
holidays last Christmas,” I remarked. “So I 
did,” she replied, “Of course I haven't been 
engaged to him for five years—just on and ott 
to different ones.” 
* oe OR 
“Sentim”: As Bridie carefully folded away her 
beautiful wedding gown she sighed: “I’m going 
to make a christening robe out of it for our 





first baby.” Baby duly arrived and was bap- 
tised wearing a knitted frock. 1 asked about 
the frock she had planned. “Oh, that,” she 


laughed. “The last eighteen months’ have 
given me more respect for money and less for 
sentiment. By selling my wedding dress I got 
enough money to buy a pram and a bath for 
Baby—and buy the wool to knit her dress.” 
* Ok Ok 
“Ho-Hum”: Visitors expected, and by the 
time they were due the house was gleaming, 
cakes were cooked and I, done out in my 
second-best, was snatching a few minutes’ well- 
earned rest. “What a lovely life you have,” 
Sis-in-law greeted me. “Lying down in the 
middle of the day. I'd have to be doing 
something, But of course we're not all the 
same. Mother and I often say “Thank heavens, 
there’s not a Tony pons fh our bodies.’” 
* 


“Cooiya”: Many-kids children came to school 
so grubby and unkempt that at length the 
headmaster wrote to their mother, requesting 
that, as he liked the pupils to be clean and 
spruce, he would be pleased if she would see 
they were washed and tidily-dressed each morn- 
ing. Next day, eldest Many-kids tendered a note 
in reply: “Dear sir, I sent my children to 
school to be educated, not smelt. They ain’t 
daisies.” 





eR Ok * 

“Rover”: Probably the psychos could explain 
it. Although apparently otherwise normal, Mr. 
Naybor, when bad friends with Mrs. N., always 
comes and goes by way of the front bed-room 
window. As soon as things return to normal 
he again uses the back door. The method ot 
his entrance and exit is regarded in our street 
as an unfailing barometer of prevailing condi- 
tions in the Ns’, domicile, 
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FLOWER SHOW. 

(For THE Mirror.) 
Outside, slim, sharpened pencils 
Scribble ecstatically on hill and plai 
And quaint small silver men with hopping gait 
Wash off the dust from earth’s hard unwashea 

slate... 
(Some of them skipped away to take their 
in, 


the rain 








Over ‘this threshold into a world of Spring.) 


Here is all freshness of the generous earth, 

Beauty that is, transcending seasons’ dearth; 

Here is the tenderness of God to man, 

Scent of all gardens since the first began; 

Masses of color piled on white-robed tables 

(A white, still house, crowned by rich festive 
gables) , 


Roses, pansies...and all that range between, 
Charm of the pink, the mauve, the white, the 


green, 
Saffron and blue and red. The list is long— 
Say it is harmony, built to a song... 


(Outside, the blunted pencils of the rain 
Are writing, slower now, on hill and plain.) 
Q E. Inez CAFLiscn. 
ek OK O* 

“North Star”: Teena has just returned from 
a first visit to Sydney. We asked what she liked 
best in the city, “The beautiful meat shops!” 
she enthused. 

* ok ROK 

“Alla”: Found Neighbor using a cooking pot, 
the like of which I have been seeking unsuccess- 
fully since the war. “Wherever did you get 
that?” I asked. “From the flat we had for our 
holidays,” was the reply, and, no doubt in answer 
to my surprised look: “Oh, I didn't steal it. 
Just told the landlord I'd broken it, and asked 
its value. There's nothing wrong with that.” 
Perhaps not, but I, too, have a seaside cottage 
for renting, and that is one tenant who will 
never use it, 





ME tw 
“Facto”: Nephew’s pet Pom was about to 
have pups and I wondered how to break the 
news to him. He discovered them before 1 
had a chance. “Oooh, Aunty, Flossie’s pinched 
some pups from somewhere,” he called excitedly. 


“They were given to her,” I corrected. “Who 
did?” “Her husband.” “Don’t be silly," he 
said. “Dogs don’t have husbands. She's 


pinched them from the.dog shop, She’s always 
hanging around there, 1 suppose old Doghouse 
will know who took them.” “Never mind,” 1 
consoled. “We won't tell him for a few weeks. 
Fiossie’ll be a good mother to them.” Mr. Dog- 
house, wise to his part, is dreading Neph’s 
asking where he gets the pups. A fatherly talk 
on the facts of life perhaps, for he knows 
Neph’s father was killed in Korea. 
xk OK # 

“Pos”: Bride of a few weeks has a, grievance. 
“Bob said if ever 1 speak to his mother the 
way I speak to my own he'll walk out on me, 
so I have to watch how I talk to the old 
cat. He said I'd better start treating my 
mother a bit better, too, but I reckon he can 
tell me what to do when it’s his, but not when 
it's mine. Y'll please Tyee there,” 

* * 


“Elmo”: Elderly Friend was forced by 
dwindling income to take into her nicely- 
furnished home an adult family, The arrange- 
ment was they pay no rent, but supply Friend 
with full board. The newcomer suggested that 
as she was an ex-nursing sister, she would keep 
an eye on Friend’s health. Outcome is: she 
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moved Friend to back room—ostensibly to. 
counteract those bad “heads,” diagnosed as a 
result of high blood pressure. She feeds the 
old soul on invalid mush and has taken the 
bolt from the bathroom door so that the old 
lady has no privacy there, “Safer,” she smiled. 
“You might slip in the bath, That pressure 
you know.” We can imagine how someone else’s 
pressure will mount when a solicitor'’s letter 
arrives next week, 
eR Ok 

“Ravelt”: Friend, armed with a lovely bunch 
of flowers, a pot of home-made jam and several 
fresh eggs, went to call on a sick neighbor. 
She looked very crestfallen when she called 
to see me later, and over a cuppa she told 
me why, “Old Mrs. Blunt was quite pleased 
with my visit until she saw the jam, then she 
snapped ‘I wish people wouldn't bring me 
things in pots, They always want them back 
and I feel duty-bound to fill them up before 
returning them.'” 


“What?” says —_the 
young man. '“No blue 
ribbon? If there isn’t, 
T'll—yes, I'll” —— But 
Sister is more hopeful. 
She thinks an appeal- 
ing look is all that is 
needed now the 
judging is over. 
(Photo from "J.B." 
Camberwell, Vie.) 




















“Quil”: School holidays, and Neighbor sur- 
veyed her untidy rooms and dirty dishes, while 
the spoilt youngsters squabbled. “Children!” 
she sighed. “They don’t know what mischiet 
to do next, and 1 don’t know which job to 
do first!” 

* eK OK 

“Georgina”: Had promised to escort Mrs. 
Titey to the church Social and arrived as she 
was sprinkling a liberal coating of coconut on 
to a sponge. “I see you're not scared of 
typhoid,” I said. “No,” ’she replied. “That's 
just the point. I know this coconut is all 
right. I've had it for ages and it’s never done 
any harm, but other people don’t. No one 
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will be game to eat the cake, and I'll be able 
to bring jt home for the kids’ lunches to- 
morrow.” How right she was, I mused, as, 
later in the evening, I collected my empty plate 
and watched her cover her uncut cake and 
bear it triumphantly away. 

xe OR # 

“J.AJ.": “When I get the polish on the floor,” 
said Mum, “I let the kids in to shine it, playing 
sledgés. Of course I always make mine be the 
horses. It's. Mr Nextdoor's kids who get 
dragged around, and get the seats out of their 
pants. But if she’s got time to work rabbits 
and other foolery on their clothes, she certainly 
requires a little useful pants-patching,” snorted 
Mum, 





OK OK Ok 
We were chary of congratulating 
the newly-engaged lass. She had been jilted 
once and had taken some time to recover. 
But “Oh, this time I have a lucky ring,” said 
she, displaying an opal surrounded by thirteen 
brilliants, The superstitious are __ still 
doubtful. 





“Cyni 


ek OR & 

“M.T.B.": Gran had a fit of the blues which 
lasted for over a week. She moaned about 
being a burden, until she really was in danger 
of becoming one. Climax came when she said 
she ought to cut her throat, Son, the apple 
of her eye, grabbed the carving-knife from the 
table and handed it to her with the words: 
“Here, Gran, if it’s the only thing that will 
make you happy, take it, But, for Heaven's 
sake, go outside so I won't have to clean up the 
mess.” For a minute she was speechless, then 
suddenly she laughed, and the long spell was 
broken, 

eR OK Ok 

“Threepence”: Into our mixed-goods she 
hurried, bought lollies, cakes, biscuits, lemonade, 
ice-cream, As I helped her pack them into her 
baskets she said: “I'm giving all the kids who've 
been playing with my two the last couple of 
weeks a party, Mine developed chicken-pox 
today, and Heaven only knows how many ot 
the poor little blighters will get it, and school 
holidays just beginning and all.” 

OR OK 

“Ninabell”: “Well, that’s that,” she chortled 
as she sent telegrams cancelling her wedding. 
“Thank Heaven I found out in time how 
selfish he was. We spent a few days at my 
sister's, and, do you know, he just sat around 
and read the paper or played the piangla. 
He even let me clean my own shoes an 
out and buy the evening paper. If he’s like 
that now, how would he be after we were 
married? -So I gave him back his ring and 
decided to go on working for my living and 
keep my independence.” 

ee OR OK 


“Chapeau”: On one side of me in the tram 
was a woman, well-groomed except for a shabby 
red velvet hat with a jewelled Karpin; on the 
other side was Seveny and her mother. Seveny 
‘was attracted by the red velvet hat. “Why 
don't you buy a red velvet hat with a jewel 
in front?” she asked her mother. The mother 
gave a sniff of disgust. “Not on your lifé,” she 
murmured. After they had left the tram the 
owner of the hat said to me: “No doubt my 
hat is out of place, but I don’t care. Another 
little girl liked it also; it fascinated her. I'm 
going to her funeral today, so other people's 
remarks can’t hurt me.” Tearfully she patted 
the old red hat. 
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! X-ray result was satisfactory. “There, 
I knew it was a waste of fares going to that 
free X-ray,” grumbled Mum. “It couldn’t show 
anything.” 





OK OK OK 


“Tubby”: Sis arrived unexpectedly for an 
overnight visit, Hub was working back late 
and I was asleep when he arrived home. At 
six next morning he. elbowed me awake. 
“Listen,” he said delightedly. “I haven't heard 
that noise for years, but I'd know it anywhere.” 
Sis doing her daily dozen—thump, thump, as 
she heaved her twelve-stone from one foot to 
the other. It has been a standing joke in the 
family always: hopping twelve times every morn- 
ing for forty-odd years to keep slim, without 
losing an ounce, must surely be some kind 
of record, 





ek OR 
“Macleay”: Thought we would please her by 
announcing our intention of giving a kitchen- 
tea on her behalf." Instead, she burst into tears 
and spluttered “I think you're all horrible.” 
We asked what on earth was wrong about a 
bride-to-be being given the presents to stock 
her kitchen? “Why, you're all deliberately rub- 
bing it in,” she cried. “You know what I'm 
most afraid of in marriage. You know I can’t 
cook!” 
ee OF 
“Kochia": Seeking the outside of the ham 
after the school picnic, Mrs. Helper was horri- 
fied to find that it had been thrown into the 
scrap-tin, Diving in up to her elbows, she 
retrieved it and wrapped it to take home. 
“Nothing like a bit of ham rind to grease 
things,” she told us. “I like it for doing the 
patty-tins, and Dad uses it on the axe and the 
hedge-shears.” One piece for all purposes? 
We dared not ask. ‘ 
* oe OR OK 
“Geum”: Mrs. Hardup stunned us all by 
appearing in a super new outfit the week 
before her daughter's preaditg: “It’s not mine,” 
she confided. “It’s Peg’s going-away dress. 
couldn't afford anything new for the wedding, 
so I won't be going, but I put it to Peg that 
she owes me something for all I've done for 
her. She gave in; as long as I don’t go where 
1 might meet her friends she’s letting, me have 
one turn out of all her things. jot many 
girls would do it,” Mum finished warmly as 
she swaggéred off happily to the butcher's via 
back streets. 





x ek OR 
WHITE LIE. 
(For THE MrrRor.) 
Smooth as silk and color of sunset 
Petal of poppy lit on earth; 
Nobody noticed—but our eyes met, 
‘And one grave child forgot her mirth. 


“Where will it go to? Oh, so pretty! 
Who will love it, take it away?” 
None else cared, no soul in the city. 
And yet a soft word I must say. 


“When sky is dark and all is quiet 
Magic people will pick it up, 

And where the Bush-sprite revellers riot, 
Drinking dew from a gum-nut -cup, 

They'll make a dress; and when you're dreamin, 
Tonight you'll wear it—you'll be small 

Enough—and you'll dance, poppy-gleaming, 
At the wonderful Lost Flowers’ Ball.” 


So now Jane’s glad when petals fall. 
SA. SERENA .DAYLE. 
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“Tralv"; Mrs. Rough’n’ready doing the week- 
end cooking when I called, so I made a cuppa 
while she rolled out half the contents of a 
bowl.  Slopping more water into what was 
left, she spooned the concoction into patty- 
pans. “Some want tarts and some want cakes,” 
she explained. “So I give them what they want 
—all out of the same mixture. It’s clean 
food, and they're full and happy.” So they 
are. 


Newly-designed Great Seal of the Realm of Her Majesty Queen Elizabeth II, 


of her first child still-born, then twin boys who 
were killed in a car smash along with their 
father. “They were almost eight yearg old, 
she told a hushed gathering, and she drew her 
shoulders a little higher. “I wanted to tell you~ 
mothers because perhaps you'll feel now a little 
more confidence in my advice on matters relat- 
ing to adults and the child.” Her talk was 
given a rousing reception, and the scoffers were 
first up front to shake hands. 

















It shows the 


Queen riding to review her troops, in the pose that has become so well-known; and again, 
enthroned with the symbols of her sovereignty, It is used to seal public documents of great 


importance. 


“Conday”; Got into the bus, a vision in 
pale-blue frock, with neatly-dressed fair hair 
and dazzling-white gloves, sandals and hand- 


bag. I murmured to Hub how pretty she 
looked. Then she spoke to a girl in front of 
her: “Yairl Me old woman went mad at me 


cos I hadn't made me bed, so I got dressed and 


came out. If she wants it made, she can 
do it.” 
* ok OK O® 
“Doft": Sale time, and a table of hankies 


attracted attention. Madam, beautifully tailored 
and kid-gloved, sailed through the throng, 
tossed the hankies about critically and selected 
several. Then she tried each one against her 
nose, for size and appeal, before tossing them 
back with the verdict “Too small and too 
coarse.” 
eR OK OK 

“Lesson”: Young niece wanted to try her 
luck in the city, so I offered to board her. 
She refused on the grounds that she wanted 
to be “really free.” Just one month later she 
spent the week-end with me, before returning 
home. She had been paying £4/10/- a week— 
no lunches, no washing done; baths extra. Sis 
writes gleefully: “Sandra is a changed girl since 
she’s back. She offered to raise her board ten 
shillings and helps me round the house now.” 

* OK OR 

“Dryad”: Woman psychologist announced her 
visit and our Mothers’ Committe extracted 
promises from all to attend, though several 
young matrons said bluntly they were “tired 
of old maids trying to teach us how to run our 
Kids.” Still, curiosity won out. They brought 
their knitting, but.with misgivings. Miss Psycho 
came on to the platform. “Before I give my 
talk,” she said, “I'd like to tell you about”—— 
She went on to tell of her wartime marriage, 
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Duplicate seals will go to Dominion Prime Ministers. 





“Cora-Lyn”; “Come and help me _ listen!” 
called Neighbor as I knocked, I found her in 
the lounge-room; standing stock-still in a 
attitude. “My sister stayed here last 
night,” she explained, “and, as she can't sleep 
with a bedroom clock ticking, she always gets 
up and hides it somewhere, I forgot to ask her 
where she put it, but I’ve listened. for it in 
all the other rooms, so it must be in here 
somewhere.” We ran it to its lair in the book- 
case, 








x ok Oe 

“Divad”: Grand-daughter had a mild attack 
of chicken-pox. No one else in the house had 
ever had the complaint and they worried, all 
except Grandpa. He cared not a jot. “Just a 
kids’ complaint,” he said. The other adults 
searched for spots, but all were spared, except 
Grandpa. He was the only one in a big house- 
hold who caught the complaint. Was he 
happy? “What'll the boys I play dominoes with 
every day think when I have to tell 'em I had 
chicken-pox!” he moaned during his quarantine 
period. 








kOe OR * 

“Chicot”: Son had acquired a new mate at 
school, so I decided to take a walk round and 
have a look at his home to get some idea of 
his environment. I did so and was satisfied. 
Next morning I noticed a strange woman in 
the street, looking intently at my house. She 
displayed so much interest, in fact, that I asked 
her whether there was anything’ she wanted. 
She laughed in an embarrassed fashion: “I may 
as well confess, Your boy has become great 
friends with my boy and so I came along to 
try to find out what sort of people you were.” 
Then I, too, confessed and we laughed together. 
Now, not only the boys but the two families 
are friendly. 
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CROCHET... 


MAE required to make this attractive 
trumpet-design doyley are No. 80 mercer 
crochet cotton and a No. 7 steel crochet 
hook. 

Abbreviations: Ch, chain; de, double crochet; 
tr, treble; dtr, double treble; sp, space; bl, 
block; Ip, loop; hgrp, half group (1 dc, 5 ch, 
1 de); grp, group (1 dc, 3 ch, 1 de,-5 ch, 1 de, 
3 ch, 1 de); rep, repeat; sl-st, slip-stitch; pic, 
Plot (3 ch, 1 de back into last Ip at side top 
of tr). 


TRUMPET 
DOYLEY 


Always work ch 8 to stand for first tr in 
round and join up each round with a sl-st. 

Commence with 18 ch, 

Ist Row: One tr into 7th ch from hook, (2 ch, 
miss 2 ch, 1 tr into next ch) twice, 

2nd and 8rd Rows: Three sp. 

Ist Round: Working round 8 sp square, * 
1 bl over first sp, 1 ch, 1 tr, 1 ch over second 
sp, 1 bl over third sp, 5 ch, Rep from * 3 
times. * 

2nd Round: * One bl over bl, 1 ch, 2 tr over 
1 tr, 1 ch, 1 bl over bl, 5 ch, 1 hgrp on 5 ch, 
5 ch. Rep from * 3 times. 

8rd Round: * One bl, 1 ch, 4 tr over 2 tr, 
1 ch, 1 bl, 5 ch, 1 de into 5 ch of hgrp, 5 ch. 
Rep from * 3 times, 

4th Round: * One bl, 1 ch, 8 tr over 4 tr, 
1 ch, 1 bl, 5 ch, 1 grp into de over hgrp, 5 ch. 
Rep from * 3 times. 

5th Round: * One bl, (1 ch, 1 tr) into each 
of 8 tr, 1 ch, 1 bl, 5 ch, 1 de on 5 ch, 5 ch, 
1 dc into centre Ip of grp, 5 ch, 1 de on 5 ch, 
5 ch. Rep from * 8 times, 

Gth Round: * One bl, (2 ch, 1 tr, 1 ch, 1 tr) 
4 times, 2 ch, 1 bl, 5 ch, 1 hgrp on first 5 ch, 
5 ch, 1 grp on grp, 5 ch, 1 hgrp on last 5 ch, 
5 ch. Rep from * 3 times, 

7th Round: * One bl, (2 ch, 1 tr) 8 times, 
2 ch, 1 bl, 5 ch, 1 de into hgrp, 5 ch, 1 dc on 
5 ch, 5 ch, 1 de into grp, 5 ch, 1 dc on 5 ch, 
5 ch, 1 de into hgrp, 5 ch. ‘Rep from * 3 
times. 

8th Round: * One bl, (2 ch, 1 tr) 8 times, 
2 ch, 1 bl, 5 ch, 1 grp over hgrp, 5 ch, 1 grp 
over grp, 5 ch, 1 grp over hgrp, 5 ch. Rep 
from * 3 time 

9th Round: * One bl, (2 ch, 1 tr) 8 times, 
2 ch, 1 bl, 5 ch, 1 de on grp, (5 ch, 1 de on 
5 ch, 5 ch, 1 de on grp) twice, 5 ch. Rep from 
* 3 times. 

10th Round: * One bl, (2 ch, 1 tr) 8 times, 
2 ch, 1 bl, (5 ch, 1 grp on grp) 8 times, 5 ch. 
Rep from * 3 times. 

11th Round: * One bl, (3 ch, 1 tr, 2 ch, 1 tr) 
4 times, 8 ch, 1 bl, 5 ch, 1 de on grp, (5 ch, 
1 de on 5 ch, 5 ch, 1 de on grp) twice, 5 ch. 
Rep from * § times. 

12th Round: * One bl, (3 ch,'1 tr) 8 times, 
8 ch, 1 bl, (5 ch, 1 grp on grp) 3 times, 5 ch. 
Rep from * 3 times. 

18th Round: * One bl, (3 ch, 1 tr) 8 times, 
3 ch, 1 bl, (5 ch, 1 de on 5 ch, 5 ch, 1 de on 
grp) 3 times, 5 ch, 1 de on 5 ch, 5 ch. Rep 
from * 3 times. 
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14th Round: * One bl, (3 ch, 1 tr) 8 times, 
3 ch, 1 bl, 5 ch, 1 hgrp on first 5 ch, (5 ch, 
1 grp on grp) 38 times, 5 ch, 1 hgrp on last 
5 ch, 5 ch. Rep from * 3 times. 

15th Round: * One bl, (4 ch, 1 tr, 3 ch, 1 tr) 
4 times, 4 ch, 1 bl, 5 ch, 1 de on hgrp, (6 ch, 
1 de on 5 ch, 5 ch, 1 de on grp) 3 times, 5 ch, 
1 dc on 5 ch, 5 ch, 1 de on hgrp, 5 ch. Rep 
from * 3 times, 

16th Round: * One bl, (4 ch, 1 tr) 8 times, 
4 ch, 1 bl, 5 ch, 1 grp on hgrp, (5 ch, 1 gr 
on grp) 3 times, 5 ch, 1 grp on hgrp, 5 ch. 
Rep from * 8 times. 

“17th Round: * One bl, (4 ch, I tr) 8 times, 
4 ch, 1 bl, 5 ch, 1 de on grp, ( ch, 1 de on 
5 ch, 5-ch, 1 de on grp) 4 times, 5 ch. Rep 
from * 3 times. 

18th Round: Rep round 16. 

19th Round: * One bl, (6 ch, 1 tr, 4 ch, 1 tr) 
4 times, 5 ch, 1 bl, 5 ch, 1 de on grp, (& ch, 
1 dc on 5 ch, 5 ch, 1 de on grp) 4 times, 5 ch. 
Rep from * 3 times. 

20th Round: * One bl, (8 ch, 1 tr) 8 times, 
5 ch, 1 bl, (5 ch, | grp on grp) 5 times, 5 ch. 
Rep from * $ times. 

21st Round: * One bl, (5 ch, I tr) 8 times, 
5 ch, 1 bl, 5 ch, 1 dc on grp, (5 ch, 1 de on 
5 ch, 5 ch, 1 de on grp) 4 times, 5 ch, Rep 
from * 3 times. 

22nd Row: Rep round 20. 

28rd Round: * One bl, (6 ch, 1 tr, 5 ch, 
1 tr) 4 times, 6 ch, 1 bl, 5 ch, 1 dc on grp, 
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(5 ch, 1 de on 5 ch, 1 de on grp) 4 times, 
5 ch. Rep from * 3 times. 

24th Round: * One bl, (6 ch, 1 tr) 8 times, 
6 ch, 1 bl, (6 ch, I grp) 5 times, 5 ch. Rep 
from * 3 times. 

25th Round: * One bl, (7 ch, 1 tr, 6 ch, 1 tr) 
4 times, 7 ch, 1 bl, 5 ch, I de on grp, (5 ch, 
1 de on 5 ch, 5 ch, 1 de on grp) 4 times, 5 ch. 
Rep from * 3 times. 

26th Round: * One bl, (7 ch, 1 tr) 8 times, 
7 ch, 1 bl, (G ch, 1 grp) 5 times, 5’ ch. Rep 
from * 3 times. 4 

2gth Round: * One bl, (4 tr, 1 pic, 4 tr) in 
each 7 ch Ip, with 1 tr on each tr between, 
1 bl, (4 dtr, 3 ch, 4 dtr) in 5 ch Ip of each 
grp. Rep from * 8 times. 

Break off. 


een, Cane 


BORAX FOR CLEANING LINEN—Put a 
level tablespoonful of borax in a basin, Pour 
on it 2 cups of boiling water; place embroidered 
or plain linen in it. 

Do not wash, merely steep in the borax solu- 
tion, wring gently, roll in a towel, leave for a 
while and then while still damp press “with a 
hot iron. 

All dirt will be removed without destroying 
the new finish of the linen, 

When washing hair-brushes, add one table- 
spoon borax to the water, preferably warm. 
Every trace of grease and dirt will be removed. 
TAVISTOCK (S.A.). 
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Short Story . . 
When Conscience Stirs 


(Continued from page 3.) 

“I am," sighed Miss Smith. 
“And it is.” 

“Well, it isn't too late. 
‘There's. Mr. Carrick. He 
needs someone to take care 
of him and brighten his 
life if ever a man did.” 

“Ll think it over,” said 
Miss Smith. “And’ don't 
smirk.” 





GHE got out of bed and 
looked at hersélf in the 
mirror, She did not look 
fifty. In a good light, with 
her make-up on, she could 
easily pass for something 
under forty. Her face was 
round and firm and her fair 
hair scarcely touched with 
grey. But there it was, she 
was fifty, and it did seem 
time that she settled down 
and did something for some- 
‘one instead of flitting round 
enjoying herself. 

She bathed and dressed, 
did herself up with even 
more care than usual, and 
went down to breakfast full 
of good resolutions. 

She meant to begin with 
Mr. Carrick, who usually 
hung around wistfully wait- 
ing to be noticed, but as it 
turned out he was talking 
to, or rather listening to 
Mrs. Ivory, a plump, com- 
fortable, talkative widow 
who had only lately come to 
the residential, 

Miss Smith was a little 
put out at this, but not for 
long. She was never put out 
for long. She sat down 
opposite young Mr. Swain 
and said cheerily, “And how 
are you today?” 

Young Mr. Swain certainly 
looked like an urgent case 
for Good Works. His eyes 
were sunken, his face pale 
and his expression one of 
dark and brooding melan- 
choly. 

“All right thanks,” he 
said, digging moodily at his 
cereal. 

Ordinarily he was a 
pleasant young man, a little 
too serious to Miss Smith's 
way of thinking, — but 
courteous and __ perfectly 
cheerful in his own quiet 
way. 

It was only during the 
past week that he fallen into 
his present state. 

“And you?” he asked, mak- 
effort at proper 





‘I'm fine,” Miss Smith 
said. 
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She understood his case 
and was sympathetic. She 
glanced: around the dining- 
room and saw young Miss 
Clarey sitting at the small 
table in the corner with Mr, 
Donovan. 

Miss Clarey was sitting 
with her back to the room 
so that all one could see 
was the back of her smooth 
head, bright brown hair 
tapering to a slender neck. 
She was leaning forward as 
if very interested in what- 
ever Mr. Donovan was say- 
ing. Mr. Donovan looked 
interested too, Very 
interested. 

Miss Smith, out of her 
long experience, at once 
classified the look in his dark 
eyes as “caressing.” 

Hum! said Miss Smith to 
herself. Any man who could 
look caressing at the break- 
fast table was definitely 
dangerous. A _fascinator, 
thought Miss Smith. 

Mr. Swain undoubtedly 
had cause to look gloomy, 
though one could not help 
feeling that it might have 
been better if he had done 








something instead of just 
brooding. If Miss Clarey 
was his girl, as one had been 
supposing for some con- 


siderable time, why did he 
not go after her instead of 
letting this residential 
Casanova gaze caressingly 
into her eyes. 

“Going for a drive into 
_the country today?” she 
asked. Mr. Swain usually 
took Miss Clarey driving on 
fine Saturdays or Sundays. 

“Not today,” Mr: Swain 
said dispiritedly, with a 
glance towards the corner 
table. 


He wished he could hear 
what that fellow Donovan 
was saying to Joan. But 
what was the use anyway? 
What was the use of any- 
thing? 

For nivatns he had been 
trying to pluck up courage 
to tell Joan that he loved 
her and wanted her to marry 
him. He would arrange a 
nice little speech beforehand 
and get it off pat, but at 
the critical moment he had 
an unfortunate knack of 
talking about something 
completely irrelevant ljke 
the world price of wheat or 
some new development in 
nuclear fission. 


It was discouraging, but 
Joan had not seemed to 
mind—except that she was 
rather distrait at times— 


(Continued on page 15.) 











THE TRUTH IS... 


White is only half white without blue 
































However you wash 
—in a Washing 
Machineor Copper, 
washing | loosens 
dirt but only 
partially removes 
it. 


A Kittle bird told 
me... that Robin Starch, 


de itt easy - to- mix starch, makes 

ironing easier and gives a lovely gloss, 

Robin Starch, the perfect washday 
companion of Reckitt’s Blue, 


ROBIN Starch 


Gives w-i-n: to your iron 





The truth is... there is ro equal 
to Reckitt’s Blue for keeping 
white clothes sparkling white — 
free from yellow. 


TESTS PROVE. Washing tests have shown 
conclusively the wonderful effect of 
Reckitt’s Blue in preventing whites 
developing a yellowish tinge. That's why 
you cannot afford to miss the blue 
rinse any washday. : 













Rinsing» 
is necessary 
to get rid of 
the remain- 
ing dirt. 






BLUE 


The final rinse 
in Reckitt’s 
Blue. This is 
the way to keep 
whites truly 
white. 


Reckitts Blue 


OUT OF THE BLUE COMES THE iI GOL WASH 
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KNITTING... 


DESIGNED for the Mmton by Mrs. I. James, 
Hurstville, N.S.W., this lacy chevron- 
patterned cardigan requires as materials for 
making: seven skeins of Twin-prufe crepe wool 
or 8-ply equivalent, 1 pair each of No. 10 
and No. 11 knitting needles and eight 
buttons. 


Chevron-Pattern 


Cardigan 


Measurements: Bust, 34in.; 
20in.; underarm of sleeve, 6in, 

Abbreviations: K, knit; p, purl; st, 
stitch; sl, slip; tog, together; rep, repeat; 
pat, pattern; m, make; psso, pass slipped 
stitch over; wfd, wool forward; beg, 
beginning; con, continue. 

Tension: Nine stitches and ten rows 
to the inch, 

‘Tue Back—Using No, 11 needles, 
cast on 96 sts and work in Twist Rip 
(working into back of sts in Ist row) 
as follows:" 

Ist Row: (Wrong side of work.) 
* K 2nd st, then k Ist st and sl both 
off tog; p 2nd st, p Ist st and sl both 
off tog. Rep from * to end. 

nd Row: * K 2, p % Rep from * 
to end. 

Rep these 2 rows for 3gin. 

Change to No. 10 needles and purl 
one row, purling twice into every 4th 
st (120 sts). 

Now work PATTERN as follows: 

Ist Row: K 3, * m 1, sl 1, k 1, 
psso, k 6, Rep from *, ending with k 3 insteaa 
of k 6, . 

2nd and Alternate Rows: Purl. 

8rd Row: K 1, * k 2 tog, wfd, k 1, wfd, sl 1, 
k 1, psso, k 8. Rep from *, ending with k 2 
instead of k 3. 

5th Row: * K 2 tog, wfd, k 3, wfd, sl 1, 
K I, psso, k 1, Rep from * to end. 

7th Row: Knit. - 

8th Row: Purl. 

These 8 rows form pat. 

Rep pat until work measures 12}in. 

SHAPE ARMHOLES—Cast off 8 sts at beg ot 
next 2 rows, k 2 tog each end of following 3 
rows, then k 2 tog each end of every 2nd 
row $ times. 

Con in pat until armhole measures in. 

SHAPE SHOULDERS by casting off 10 sts at beg 
of next 6 rows, Cast off. 

Lerr Fronr.—Using No. 11 needles, cast on 
60 sts and work in twist rib for 8}in, as for 
back. 

Change to No. 10 needles. 

Next Row: Twist rib 8, (p 8, p twice into 
next st) 13 times (73 sts). 

‘Now con in pat as follows: 

Ist Row: K 3, * m 1, sl 1, k 1, psso, k 6. 
Rep from * to last 14 sts, m 1, sl 1, k 1, psso, 
k 4, twist rib 8. 

2nd and Alternate Rows: Twist rib 8, purl 
to end. 

8rd Row: K 1, * k 2 tog, wid, k 1, wfd, 
sll, k 1, paso, k 3, Rep from ® to last 8 sts, 
twist rib 8, 
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length, 



































5th Re 
psso, k 1. 
rib 8. 
7th Row: Knit to last 8 sts, twist rib 8. 

8th Row: Twist rib 8, purl to end. 

Rep pat until work. measures 12}in., ending 
at armhole edge. 

SHAPE ARMHOLE.—Cast off 8 sts at beg of 
next row, k 2 tog at same edge of next 3 rows, 
then k 2 tog every 2nd row at same edge 3 
times, 

When armhole measures 5}in., ending at front 
edge, SHAPE Neck by casting off 18 sts at beg 
of next row, then-k 2 tog at same edge of every 
row until 30 sts remain and armhole measures 
Tin. ending at armhole edge. 

SHAPE SHOULDER.—Cast off 10 sts at beg ot 
next and following two alternate rows. 

Work RicHT FRONT to correspond, reversing 
pat and border (beg Ist row of pat, after 
border, with k 4 instead of k 3) and making 
8 Burronsoxes in front border, commencing Ist 
one fin, from lower edge, then 2}in, 
apart. thus: 

Ist Row: Twist rib 4, cast off 2, work 
to end. 

2nd Row: Work to last 4 sts, cast on 
2, twist rib 4. 

Tue Sueves—Using No. 11 needles, 
cast on 80 sts and work twist rib for 
lin, 

Purl 1 row. 

Now work in pat as for back, increas- 
ing I st each end of every 4th row until 
there are 90 sts and work measures 
6in, 

Suave Tor.—K 2 tog each end of every 
2nd row until decreased to 60 sts, then 
k 2 tog each end of every row until 28 
sts remain. Cast off. 

To Make Up.—Press on wrong side 
with warm iron and damp cloth, Join 
shoulder seams. 

NECKBAND.—With right side of work 
facing, pick up and k about 114 sts 
around neck edge. Work in twist rib 
for lin. Cast off in rib. 

Join side and sleeve seams, Sew in sleeves. 
Sew on buttons to correspond with buttonholes. 





* K 2 tog, wid, k 3, wfd, sl 1, k 1, 
Rep from ®* to last 9 sts, k 1, twist 











FREE PRESCRIPTION doctor 


HEED “Hie think that 
"‘AKE HEED,” hasan 
in my tor’s understanding wife, 


waiting-room is this framed announcement, 
aptly illustrated: 

‘Treat yourself occasionally to— 

A box of sweets; the kind you always longed 
for someone to give you. 

A yisit to the theatre. 
even if only on celluloid. 

A pair of really comfortable slippers; ease 
betore eewance P 

bottle of good perfume; extravagant for 

sense of well-being comes with 





Romance still lives, 


preference. 
every waft. 

A teally decent perm; for self-confidence and 
pride revive with every’ curl. 

A leisurely bath with oodles of bath salts. 
Lock all doors and refuse to be disturbed. A 
relaxed body means a relaxed mind. 

‘Tea at a smart restaurant with a friend. 
Fresh sights and people stimulate. 

An hour or longer rest in bed after a harassed 
morning of cooking, washing and attending to 
the selfishness of a family. They will be sur- 
prised, but will treat you with new respect. 

A few choice flowers. Even though they seem 
expensive, the pleasure they give will outweigh 
the cost and satisfy one’s soul, 
od cry. Over-strained nerves and an 
body will benefit beyond words. 

A few minutes’ meditation, and thank the 
Giver of all good gifts that you are a woman. 
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A real go 
over-worked 


for only a woman could know and understand 
a woman's reactions to such—TU, (N.S.W.). 





FIRST SEWING MACHINE—The _ first 
attempt to make a sewing machine sought to 
imitate the hand movements in sewing. This 
was achieved by a German, Charles Weisenthal, 
in the year 1755. He used a double-pointed 
needle with the eye in the centre, and two 
pairs of pincers alternately seized the needle 
and passed it above and below the material. 

Another German, Hielman, used this prin- 
ciple to make his embroidering machine, which 
was shown at an exhibition in France, in 1834. 

Elias Howe, of Massachusetts, was the first 
to secure a patent for his lock-stitch machine 





in 1841, This itch is still used in most modern 
sewing machines—MILLIE. 
x ek OK OK 


“Tamar”:- Keep a check on rows, patterns 
and increases when knitting on an old cribbage 


board. Move the pegs or match-sticks along 
the holes, Saves a lot of unnecessary 
counting. 
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Short Story... Any nice girl who went 


a «. driving alone with Mr. 
When Conscience Stirs Donovan must be either very 
(Cont od from page rash or very resourceful. 





Miss Clarey did not seem 
either, yet she was certainly 
a nice girl. 

“Yes,” Mr. Swain said 
miserably. If only he had 
not mentioned _ bird-watch- 


until that last time when he 
had been so certain he was 
going to speak out this time, 
had actually opened his 
mouth to say the all- 
important words, and_ in- 


stead had heard himself re- ing! “They're going down 
mark that bird-watching to Shell Beach. To collect 
could be a fascinating shells.” 

pastime. Joan had agreed “I daresay.” 

that it could be, but she had Miss Smith could not 


turned pretty cool after that 
and had started being very 
friendly with this Donovan 
chap. 

“I asked Joan,” he said, 
feeling an urge to take 
advantage of a sympathetic 


joing driving 


visualise Mr. Donovan col- 
lecting shells. 

She looked hard at Mr. 
Swain. “Did she actually 
tell you they're going to 
Shell Beach?” 

“Yes. As a matter of fact 
she said it twice.” 

“L sce," said Miss Smith. 
“Yes, I see.” 

She saw that Mr. Swain 





“Alone?” said Miss Smith, 
eyebrows going up. 


(dant to Gve well 7? 


If you enjoy your food, 
digest what you eat, 
absorb what you need, 
and regularly eliminate 
the rest, you'll live well, 
very well! The millions 
who take Beecham’s 
Pills share this secret of 
health and happiness. 
Beecham’s Pills, the 
gentle, effective, reliable 
laxative, will keep you 
regular without 
upsetting any part of 
your digestive system. 


































peeatony ck Bie ONE PILL ASSISTS NATURE 
with convincing "I find | do need something 
testimony that the to assist nature, and one 
millions of people jecham's ‘every night 
who take Beecham's exactly sufficient to keep me 
Pills enjoy above- regular." (Mr. P, J. W. D.) 
average health. You, 

too, can have the ENJOYING LIFE NOW . . 
same benefit. 






“I find Beecham's Pills keep 
the eyes shining and the 
complexion very clear . . . they 
are wonderful for making one 
f ! 






r] 


Take one, two, or three 
pills at bedtime. You'll 
soon discover the ideal 
dose to give you perfect 
regularity. 


TAKE 


Beecams Pills 


TONIGHT 
Youll feel betler tomorrow | 
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might be uphill work for'a 
nice girl who wanted to be 
settled in life. “And you're 
just going to let her go?” 

“It’s a free country,” Mr. 
Swain said stiffly. “What 
can I do?” 

“Hum!” said Miss Smith, 
thinking about it. 

It was not really any of 
her business, and it had 
always been her policy to 
live and let live, but she 
liked Mr. Swain’ and she 
liked Miss Clarey and she 
did not like Mr. Donovan, 
who had been rude to her 
because she had dallied a bit 
in the bathroom one morn- 
ing. Besides, she reminded 
herself, she had turned over 
a new leaf. She was bound 
to help any deserving cause. 

“You can take me for a 
drive," she said, coming to 
a decision, “It's my birthday 
and I feel like going for a 
drive. T’ll pay the petrol of 
course,” 

Mr. Swain was taken 
aback, but he pulled himself 
together and said gallantly, 
“Many happy returns. I'd 
be very pleased if you'd 
come driving with me. And 
Tl pay the expenses of 
course,” 

“Thank you,” Miss Smith 





said. “It's nice of you to 
ask me. We'll share the 
expenses,” 


18S CLAREY and Mr. 

Donovan had been gone 
some time before the other 
two were ready to set off. 
Miss Smith thought it might 
be tactful to let them get 
well away first. 


When she came down, 
carrying a laden _ picnic 
basket Mr. Swain looked 


more lugubrious than ever. 
He managed a smile for her 
benefit, but it was a pitiful 
effort. 

Mr. Carrick, who was 
hanging around on _ the 
porch, said wistfully, “Going 


picnicking?” 
Miss Smith considered in- 
viting him along, but 


decided that two good works 
in one day was more than 
the most exacting conscience 
could expect. "Just then 
Mrs. Ivory came éut, so she 
left them together. 

“Where to?” asked Mr. 
Swain, starting off. 

“Shell Beach,” said Miss 
Smith. 

Mr. Swain almost ran the 
car into a telegraph pole. 

“But we can’t,” he pro- 
tested, righting the car 
a 





gain. 
“Why can't we?” 
(Continued on page 30.) 
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AMERICAN 
SLIMMING 
TABLET 


IS HERE! 
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SAFELY! SPEEDILY! 


with A-§-T 
AMERICAN SLIMMING TABLETS + 


AMERICAN SLIMMING TABLETS > 
are being hailed by wom 
At last modern science has 
a quick, safo method for 
reducing ugly, dangerous overs y 
weight. Sensational AS.T (Amer 
can Slimming Tablets) eliminate 
old-fashioned di 
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SI 
treatments. 

Regain your NORMAL 
figure and eat what you like 
when you like! Fool vital, fit 
ag ov 

of an attractive streamlined |) 
fig 


AMERICAN SLIMMING 


A-S: TABLETS 


Rickard Medical Products Ply. Ltd. 
HK cnion Bonk Chambers, 21 Oxford Street, Sydney. 


8/6 A BOTTLE AT ALL CHEMISTS AND STORES# 
ORO OOO OE 
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MAKING SURE 


Order a 


Be sure of your copy of the Mrpnor. 
G.P.O. 


direct from Box 2521, 


subscription 
Syduey, or through any newsagent. 
‘Twelve months, £1/6/-; 6 months, 13/-, Post Free. 
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“Arabella”: Jealousy. Mr. Meek works for a 
firm which buys quantities of rags for cleaning 
machinery, so with the advent of their own 
car he brought home a few soft rags for polish- 
ing. Said Mrs, M.: “There he was, rubbing 
away with the remnants of someone else's 
panties, and I said to him, ‘You're not going to 
handle another woman's underwear if 1 know 
it so I grabbed the rubbish and burnt them.” 

* Ke Ok OK 


“Lark; Her house is always gleaming. “First 
thing every morning,” she told me, “I polish 
one of the rooms just to wake myself up, get 


warm and into my stride.” 
* Ok OK 


“Cru”: Little Miss Four, in a new frock, 
watched her reflection in all the shop windows. 
Mummy looked on, eyes moistened with pride. 
Came a sour voice over the fence: “If I owned 
that kid I'd take her to a psychiatrist before 
she goes properly nuts with love of herself.” 
Most of us forgive any pride in mummy and 
daughter. The latter has both legs in irons. 

* oe KO 

"Sho"; Holiday bus due, Mum farewelling 
Dorta renewed her warnings. “And don’t forget 
if there's an accident ring me up immediately, 
before I hear it over the radio, That'd kill me.” 

x Ok * 

“So-So": I think Mrs. End-street must be 
expecting,” said neighbor, “I remarked how 
well she was looking lately, and she went to 
great pains to make me think she wasn't. 1 
hadn't suspected anything like that, but she 
made me think she must be by trying to prove 
to me she wasn't, if you understand what 1 
mean.” 





* ek OR OK 

‘aja: Mum came into the chemist’s; I was 
buying a thermometer. “Not much use for it 
with my brood,” snorted Mum, “but if"—eyeing 
the chemist grimly—"you've got something that 
I can put on my old man to tell me when his 
sciatica’s bad and when he's only kidding, I'd 
be glad of it, At present I've only got his 
word for it, and”—addressing me—"you know 
what that’s worth.” 

* 





* * 

“Dale”: “Yes, it's a nice little baby, but it 
doesn't come up to my d Not a six-years- 
old speaking, but a triple-certificated nurse. 

* * Ke OK 











“Terror”: Habit: “It’s going to be windy 
tonight,” she said. “I'll have to sleep with my 
clothes on.” “Why?” “IE the roof goes I'll be 


fully clothed to run out. 
new and strongly built. 
the country wasn't.” 

* 


* ko * 
“Troma”: “This type of bread should be 
a_ha'penny cheaper today,” she announced. 
“Rivals were selling it for ninepence, now 
they're only charging eightpence  ha’penny.” 
“Well, I was only charging eightpence and I've 
put it up a ha'penny, so we're quits now,” 
retorted Shoppie. Customer refused to see it 
that way. “If Rivals coyld drop their price, I 
don't see why you can't,” she snorted, and 
marched out muttering something about 
“Profiteers!” 
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“But your house is 
“Yes, but the one in 








“They say the queerest things.” 





“Wellysed"; Mrs, Chatty, visiting, had nothing 
warmer than a silk duster coat to wear 
home, I offered a homely cardigan which she 
first donned, then refused. “Thanks, but I'm 
afraid I can’t wear your woolly. It makes a 
ridge around my hips under my duster." Mrs. 
G. is 51, weighs thirteen stone, it was 10:30 p.m. 
and she had three blocks to walk. 

* OK OR ok 

“Eunice” 
her medicine. A few days later Mother became 
ill too. Daughter told her to take the same 
medicine, but Mother said, “No, thanks, I'll 
get better without it.” 

eR OR Ok 

“Arke’: “Cards go for _threepence,” 1 
reminded her as she put full postage on 
unsealed envelopes. “But it looks mean to your 
friends,” she reproved me and continued to 
contribute to the revenue. 











“Ceba”: As soon as she buys new shoes she 
has them rubber-soled, not to prolong their 
wear, but as a non-conductor of lightning. She 
is terrified of being struck during a thunder- 
storm, 


THE AUSTRALIAN WOMAN’S MIRROR 


Daughter was ill so Mother gave 


ee SS 


“Libran”: “Thought you didn’t like Mrs. 
Broadbeam?” 1 queried, finding her name on 
Friend's party list. “Can't stand her,” was the 
candid reply; “but I've found out that she’s on 
a diet. I'll enjoy seeing her by-pass all the 
cream cakes she’s so fond of!” 

* ee OK 

Extract from a birthday letter 
received by a friend: “I am enclosing a lottery 
ticket for your birthday. I bought it a few 
weeks ago, and kept it to see if it won anything, 
but it didn't.” 


“North Sta 





kk kOe 

“Fags”: Neighbor had given up smoking. 
One morning I found her smoking, and with 
the excuse “Yes, I know, but I loathe this brand 
and smoke them as punishment for not being 
able to give it up.” 

* oe OK OK 

“Yarmi": “Just can't stand her!” she mut- 
tered to me as Mrs, Five Children handed 
round the cakes, “Talks about nothing else but 
her own clever kids. Never lets you get a 
word in about your own.” 

I * ek Oe 

“Old Smoky": High finance in our suburban 
street: “Mrs. OS., could you lend me five shill- 
ings until payday? I want to give it to Mrs. 
Nearme who wants to repay Mrs, Neighbor so 
that she can give back the money she bor- 
rowed from Mrs. Downstreet,” 

* OR 

“Pitman”; Mrs. Nearme, keen movie fan, 
named her first two children Ingrid Bergman 
and Rita Hayworth Nearme. Later, she con- 
sidered that the two stars had disgraced them- 
selves, so she changed the riames by deed poll. 
She told me, “When the nex&child is born, it 
also will be given a film star’s name, If 
necessary—I hope it won't be—I can have it 
changed like the others.” 

** * & 

“Dit Dah:” Moaning about the cost of my 
radio licence brought Mrs. Dill to life: “You 
should have got it from Sparks where I got 
mine, They fix all that up and I don’t have to 
bother about licences or anything.” Such 
generosity astonished me so I queried her 
remark. “He's got it written on his bills and 
receipts.” She showed one. “Licenced Retailer” 
was printed in big letters. 

* Oe OK 

“Caddy”: At the G.P.O. she purchased a 
money order for five pounds. Then she took 
her letter back nine miles to our local post 
office and registered and posted it there. Her 
reason: “There's too many letters posted in 
the city for my liking. I feel mine would be 
sure to get lost in that huge Post Office—the 
smaller suburban ones seem safer somehow.” 

x * 

“Sneeze”: Prevalence of Winter's ills ‘and 
chills the subject, and one said she plumped 
for plenty of fresh air, “Oh, I always sleep 
with my bedroom window shut,” remarked 
another. “In the mornings I often wake up to 
find the window all steamed over. That shows 
it’s healthy to keep the window shut, otherwise 
all that steam would have settled on my chest!” 
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“With You All the Way” | 





RS. BARRETT did not 

like hospitals, They 
gave her what she referred 
to vaguely as the “colly- 
wobbles.” 

With trembling heart she 
watched the Sister go past, 
then when the familiar 
smell of anesthetic drifted 
down the corridor she drew 
in her breath in quick gasps. 
It was such wonderful stuft— 
even if they did make you 
wait a long time before they 
let you have it. 

She began to doze after a 
time. She had come in at 
three o'clock and it was 
nearly seven now. She won- 
dered how much longer it 
would be, 

Dear Jim! He would be 
pacing up and down at home 
in a mild panic, It was not 
easy for the men; they just 
did not know what to do 
with themselves at times like 
these. 

She remembered how he 
had brought her in—the 
awful day she had had not 
knowing if it was really time 
to go or not, frightened that 
they would laugh at her in 
the hospital for coming too 
soon, 

And then that case! 
Funny the little things you 
forgot to get done in time. 
The firm had been late send- 
ing back the name tags for 
the baby clothes. She had 
been so relieved the day she 
had seen them in the post, 
and had popped them into 
the case to sew on when 
there was nothing else to 
do, and there they had 
stayed forgotten till the 
dreaded eleventh hour. 


She had given Jim a 
needle and thread then, and 
they had sat on the side ot 
the bed together feverishly 
sewing them on, with Jim 
giving her scared glances all 
the while and pricking his 
finger with every stitch. 

He had not wanted to go 
home, leaving her there 
alone to face it all. 

He had looked round the 
door once, and then when a 
Sister came to shoo him away 
she had heard him say “This 
shouldn't be allowed; some- 
thing ought to be done 
about it. I want to speak 
to the doctor.” 

And. Sister's calm, half- 
amused voice answering him. 
“Don’t worry, Mr. Barrett. 
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Everything’s going along 
nicely and we haven't called 
Doctor yet. He never comes, 
you know, till the last 
minute, We'll have time to 
deliver two or three other 
babies before this one is 
ready.” 

He had gone then, storm- 
ing down the corridor, 
muttering “Fine state of 
affairs. What does he think 
we pay him for?” 


Cr was a long labor. There 
were times when she felt 
there was no more: pain in 
the world than she was 
suffering, and then, just 
when she would feel her 
control slipping away from 
her, it would ease, and she 
would think “It won't be 
long now; it can’t go on 
much longer.” 

When they put the pad 
over her face and told her 
to breathe in deeply, she 
did not have the strength to 
do it, and they kept on say- 
ing “Come on, breathe it in, 
Mrs. Barrett,” as though she 
were fighting against the 
blessed relief of it! 

She felt herself being 
shaken by the shoulders, 
and opened her eyes to find 
the Sister standing beside 
her. 

“The baby’s arrived,” she 
was saying. 

“I know, I know,” Mrs. 
Barrett murmured drowsily. 
“The dearest little girl, and 
I'm going to call her 
Stephanie.” 

The Sister looked at her 
curiously. “That's what you. 
think,” she said. “It's a boy, 
a big, bouncing boy, and 
your daughter's doing fine. 
If you like you may take a 
peep at her before you go, 
then if I were you I'd go oft 
home and get a good rest.” 

Mrs. Barrett shook herself 
guiltily and started up the 
corridor after her. Stephanie 
looked wonderful, with the 
proudest smile on her face 
Mrs. Barrett had ever seen. 

“I was with you all the 
way, dear,” Mrs. Barrett 
said, putting her arms about 
her. 

Stephanie touched her face 

with her hand. 
‘I know, Mum,” she said. 
“Now off you go home and 
tell the news to Dad."— 
JASMINE. 








The shapes the thing 
This Seriag | 


designs foundations to fit your 
shape as well as your size. 





Fashion’s emphasis is on shape this Spring and 
shape of course means a Berlei beneath. By 
harmonising the vital proportions between your 
bust, waist and hips, Berlei foundations fit your 
length and shape as well as your size. The fabulous 
Berlei range includes many creations that will 
bring you wonderful, comfortable control. There 
is a Berlei that will fit you to perfection. 


BE FITTED AT YOUR FAVOURITE STORB 
87.18 
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When teething troubles start, 
swiftly soothe baby’s discom- 
fort, reduce high tempera- 
tures and induce normal rest- 
ful sleep by giving Ashton & 
Parsons 


Tafants’ Powders. 
absolutely safe, for 
never conceal any 
serious symptoms which may 
develop. 











Insist on being supplied with 


Ashton & Parsons 


- Infants’ Powders 


They contain no Calomel or other Mercury Compounds. 
— 

















My aching joints are better 
thanks to Dr. Mackenzie's Menthoids 



























“I have been taking Dr. 
Mackenzie's Menthoids for six 
months for Neuritis. My back 
and legs were so painful I could 
hardly get any rest. After one 
bottle of Menthoids, I was 
free from all pain...I have 
recommended Menthoids to 
three different people who 
have thanked me immensely 
for the good they have 
done them.” 
Dr. Mackenzie's Mentholds 

ife for 


are. sat e most 
delicate patients. 


If you or yours suffer from 
Rheumatism, Sciatica, Lumbago, Backache, 
Kidney Trouble, Fibrositis or painful 
swellings In muscles and joints, start a course ot 












Diet Chart. 


Dr. Mackenzie's Menthoids to-day. You can get Dr. 
Mackenzie's Menthoids from your nearest chemist or 
store—a month’s treatment flask, with Diet Chart, 
costs 7/6, or a 12-day flask costs 4/-. 


START A COURSE TO-DAY = wen 


MACKENZIES MENTHOIDS 
FAMOUS TREATMENT FOR THE BLOOD 
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MOTHERCRAFT 


Warm-weather Worries 
URING hot weather 
some mothers think it 
best to keep Baby indoors as 
they consider the house the 
coolest place. This is not 
really wise; outdoor heat is 
not so harmful as indoor 
heat. 

If Baby must sleep indoors 
during part of a ‘fot day or 
through a hot night, open 
windows and doors to 
remove stagnant air and see 
that his cot is on the coolest 
side of the house. 

When keeping Baby out 
of doors, protection from 
the heat of the sun is im- 
portant, and it is a good 
idea to place the pram 
under a shady tree, a veran- 
dah or a hedge. 

Where this is impossible, 
cover the pram with a sun- 
shade and throw over the 
pram a fine net covering, 
weighted at the four corners; 
no need to say the covering 
is to keep flies from the 
sleeping child. 


Do not rely upon the 


leather hood of the pram as P? 


sufficient protection from 
the sun. The heat beating 
down on the hood only 
increases Baby's discomfort, 
makes him perspire and 
Keeps him wakeful. 

Be sure, too, that the net 
covering the pram is in a 
direct draught, so that the 
air may — penetrate _ the 
meshes with sufficient force 
to carry away impurities. 

Do not over-clothe the 
child, and place a light- 
weight bunny-rug over him 
while he is sleeping. This 
can be removed when he 
wakes, for a little sun on 
the legs and body helps 
greatly in producing a 
healthy child, — TONETA 
(Vic.) . 

Another reader says: 

I found that in the hot 
weather my toddler would 
not eat his broth and vege- 
tables. 

Early each morning I 
added  well-mashed _ vege- 
tables to the prepared bone 
broth, sprinkled with gela- 
tine (1 dessertspoon to each 
pint) while still hot, and set 


it in small _ individual 
moulds. 

A different protein 
(cheese, egg, minced-liver, 


beef or brains) was intro- 
duced each day. 
Soon Baby was eating 


every bit of this dainty 
jelly. It is handy, too, to 
carry if going out for the 
da 


Y. 

Even Dad, who “just can’t 
stomach that silver beet,” 
enjoys a mould topped with 
ise with his salad.— 





Picnic Points 

ITH more than a dozen 

children in our last 
holiday camping party, we 
learnt the quickest way to 
doctor the various ills lay 
in the materials at hand. 
Six-Hour Day campers 
might like to know how we 
coped. 

For sunburn, equal parts 
of cold tea and methylated 
spirit mixed, applied gently 
with cotton- wool, soon 
superseded chemical prepa- 
rations as a quick reliever. 

A tick fell out in a hurry 


when Six-Years_ wet his 
finger and put it over the 
tick, then dropped salt 
on it, 


The bilious member of the 


juice of half a lemon mixed 
with a teaspoon of honey, 
daily, before breakfast. 

Scratches and cuts were 
kept free of infection, a 
black eye's covering 
anchored, a running rope- 
burn kept from skin-break, 
tears in clothes and car 
hood, and wing of Gran’s 
specs mended, with cellulose 
tape. 

Thorns, splinters and bits 
of shells were drawn out 
with  sticking-plaster, 

Indigestion was relieved 
by a_ teaspoon of glycerine 
in half a cup of barely-warm 
water. 

Four eighteen - penny 
bottles of lavender kept flies 
and mosquitoes away. A 
few dabs on back and front 
of neck, arms and legs and 
forehead gave immunity day 
and night. 

Olive oil washed out a 
sand-filled -eye. 

A torch shone into an 
ear drew out a small beetle. 

A scald, covered with 
bicarb. soda and a wet 
bandage applied, soon 
became painless. 

Clothing was hung on a 
clothes-line inside the tents 
to keep away from ground 
insects, and everyone had to 
rub inside their shoes with 
a small stick before putting 
them on, in case spiders or 
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arty was kept stable with 





the like had harbored there. 

Each day a list was made 
and fastened to a tree trunk, 
assigning certain children to 
certain elders’ care, Every- 
one then knew where the 
children were, and in the 
afternoon, morning minders 
exchanged duties with those 
on afternoon shift. 

‘We all returned happy, 
whole, and determined to 
repeat the party.—MIQUE 
(NS.W,). 


False Economy 

'T is false economy to hand 

down childrens’ footwear. 

Each child will wear a 
shoe in a different way, some 
kick the toes out, others 
wear the heels over, some 
wear out the left side first, 
some the right side, while 
others wear the centre. 

Even if shoes are repaired 
before being handed down, 
they will bear the imprint 
inside from the first feet 
that wore them, which may 
have been quite a different 
shape to their successors, 
While children are grow- 
ing, best shoes should be 
avoided as they grow out of 
them too quickly. 

Two pairs to be worn on 
alternate days are the best 
buy for children’s footwear. 
With a good brush and 
clean they will always look 

resentable, and there will 

e no outgrown shoes to 
hand down.—WILL (6.A.). 


Littley’s Lay-By 

LMOST - SEVEN, 

Daughter urged me to 
buy a wind-up hopping-bird 
displayed in the —toyshop 
window. 1 had already 
selected my birthday-gift for 
her, and so impatient was 
she that I decided she must 
have a dual lesson in 
patience and the value ot 
money. 

The shop-keeper, father of 
three young children, will- 
ingly “entered into the 
scheme and Daughter now 
has a lay-by in her own 
mame and is prepared to 
wait until she receives her 
“birthday-money” from her 
father, when she can -com- 
plete her purchase. 

Her thoughtful comment: 
“Four weeks and four days 
to wait—it is now that the 
days are getting longer, isn't 
it, Mummy? Oh, dear!”"— 
AF. (NS.W). 


SEPTEMBER 30, 1953 








MIDWAY 


~ Let’s Smile Together 


ANYONE’S HUSBAND? 
“Even in London, in a very 

famous tea shop, 1 was served with 

lout, | Tougi-looking, sandwiches 

that, anyone’s husband might have 

cut."—Dame Enid Lyons. 

On Enid, Dame Enid, dear Enid, 

Pm certain we don’t ‘really ‘mean it, 

When we cof at the sanduich con 

ed by the man whi 
We train tobe weefut when needed. 


4s long as he dow? waste the butter, 

Let the bread thick and 
don't mutter 

About his thick head while we tie 
abed, 

Till we ‘get up and clean up his 
clutter. : 


@ PANDANUS. 





“Naci”: Pity the poor kitty! 
Wanted : Fifty puppies and 
Persian kitten. 
“Basha”: Judicial. “Mary has a 
lot of judgment—all bad.” 


“C. Lights”: Did she wear red 
feathers and a huli huli skirt? 


For sale: Baled hay, good quality 
Fyo satin, {Wvorm once, not in Gee- 
jong. 


“Truda”: Tiny! Not even room 
to swing the proverbial cat. 


She paraded round the ten square 
feet of their tiny living room. 


“Chatham”: Arrived just in time 
to hear the final shot in’ their 
argument: “You have my permis- 
sion to go away and die—as pain- 
fully as. possible.” 


FAREWELL TO MY LOVE. 





T Fen oting”me worry, aoa rule. K BERN THE STRANGEST 106-0E-WARON 
Paid on'ypeating ferme with you. | RELORD- PRIMITIVE WAR CANE VERSUS MODERN COOTER. 


you're around, I look a fool. 

Youll sey! Fut simply pase vou by. 
Ive all your own fault, anyhow. 
You've deen #0 sweet, you've soured 


rene ‘cream cake, I must diet now! 
Kine X. 


ICANT SHOOT INTO THE COPTER, 
MIGHT HIT DIANA. AND WE CANT: 


“Riber": Bit of a kid. / Pu MEO DOWN, $0 tL HAVE To 
Lost, Willoughby = Park: “Fourth , y l i 
Avenue, child’s 





“Wenga”: Such scorn: “Her a 
housekeeper? ‘Huh, if she ever did 
any cooking she'd do it in a mink 
apron.” 


“Wehope”: _ Wonder _ if they 
might have a horse with a good 
set of tyres. 

Utility truck, splendid running 
order, very well’ shod. ‘ 

“Holley”: At last, that job with- 
out work, but why does she need 
‘experience? 

Married couple, thoro 1 
enced wife ne ates, TY Pee 

“Krock”: Her view: “If anybody 
ever succeeds in getting the bes! 
of my motherinJaw in an argu- 





ment, they ought to name a street Sraorsis: Thé Phantom hes lsarnea, that Diana Palmer, who was, on ner soay 10 meet hm at Beigall, as 
i been kidnapped from a fiying-boat by modern-day pirates who made their escape ina helicopter. He te 
after her. told of thew island hideout by “@rum-beat Televane Gnd hoade to: Diana’e roroue. . 
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|r WOMEN GARDENERS 


Work for October 

‘ARM October weather 

means intensive atten- 
tion in all garden activitics. 
Vegetables set out earlier, 
and now nearing maturity, 
should be hustled along 
with liquid manure or a 
sprinkling of sulphate ot 
ammonia or nitrate of soda 
(loz. to 1 sq. yard). 

If chemicals are used, be 
sure that the soil is well 
watered before treatment. 
In warm areas mulch the 
surface with rotted leaves or 
grasses to retain moisture. 

Plantings and sowings can 





MUM contains the new 
* M. 


forming bactei + only 
prolong. after-bath freshness 
all day and protect you from 
odours which offend. 











be made in full scale, but 
provide some kind of shade 
for seedlings until they find 
their feet. 

‘VEGETABLES. Concentrate 
on salads which will be much 
sought after (and necessary) 
during Summer. ‘These 
should include lettuce (Ice~ 
berg, Imperial or Mignon- 
ette), tomato, cress, celery, 
beetroot (round sorts) , 
radish, carrot, parsley, white 
turnip and shallots. Do not 
overplant; divide the area 
into sections, and grow 
only those palatable to the 
family. 





Keeps yr suite fide war 


A PRODUCT OF 


BRISTOL MYERS 
Ms 
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Other vegetables which 
can be set out now are sweet 
corn, cabbage, peas (in cold 
climates), beans (climbing, 
French, butter and Lima), 
silver beet and English 
spinach, rhubarb, —choko, 
potato, artichoke, vine vege- 
tables (use the bush sorts 
if there is not much room), 
leek and garlic. 

Hill up all growing crops, 
wage war on weeds, burn 
rubbish to get rid ot 
disease and pests. Where 
white butterflies are preva- 
lent, spray with one of the 
DDT repellents which are 
non-injurious to bird life. 

Frowers—Set out dahlia 
tubers and chrysanthemum 
plants, allowing ‘plenty ot 
growing room and leaving a 
depression round the stem 
of each plant to get the full 
value of watering. From the 
large class of annuals which 
can now be set out choose 
quick-growing sorts, in which 
class are aster, phlox 
drummondii, zinnia, dian- 
thus and gomphrena (purple 
globe amaranth) , 

For borders those suitable 
are petunias (large ruffled 
as well as the Rosy Morn 
type), verbena, alyssum, 
torenia and portulaca, It 
there is room in the back- 
ground, plant some of the 
bright-foliaged celosia and 
amaranthus (Tricolor and 
Salicifolius), both of which 

row to a height of six feet. 
Tie roses and climbing 
plants firmly in position. 














In warm coastal areas 
where many bulbs have 
flowered and the foliage has 


died down, lift the buibs and 
store them in dry sand or 
sawdust. 

Remove weeds from lawns 
and then give a sprinkling 
of sulphate of ammonia and 
a top-dressing of sifted loam. 
A piece of light wood about 
2ft. Gin, long attached to 
the rake at right angles 
makes a good leveller. Use 
it as the rake-head is used, 
pushing and pulling top- 
dressing. 

Frurr Trees—Keep up 
spraying to control pests and 
disease. For caterpillars and 
chewing insects use arsenate 
of lead; sap-suckers need a 


contact spray; to combat 
fruit-fly there are many ex- 
cellent remedies on the 


market; arsenate of lead will 





check codlin-moth, applied 
as soon as the petals fall 
and then every three weeks; 
aboleum will get rid of scale 
on citrus trees, white and 
pink wax scale and woolly 
aphis. 

All treatments are best 
applied in the early morn- 
ing when the sun will dry 
the mixture into the foliage. 
All fallen fruit should be 
gathered and burnt. 


Garden Gifts 
‘HOUGHT and _prepara- 
tion now can help when 

Christmas presents are being 
considered. 

Put some pot plants aside 
when repotting your ferns 
and they should be quite 
good by December. A pot 
or hanging basket of maiden- 
hair makes a lovely gift. 

Begonias, fuchsias, geran- 
iumse and’ hydrangeas are 
other suggestions. 

Cacti and succulents are 
easily grown in shallow con- 
tainers, provided they are 
well drained, and with care- 
ful selection these can rival 
the most expensive florist’s 
bowls. 

A more practical, but still 
attractive gift, is a pot ot 
chives, bulbs of the onion 
family which sprout luscious 
green tips, which can be cut 
and used for flavoring. The 
flowers are mauve. 

Parsley and herbs in tins 
also make good gifts, par- 
ticularly for flat dwellers.— 
JONA Q). 


For the Notebook 

“Emil”: Plant cuttings in 
cardboard cartons. When 
planting out place cartoh in 
the ground. It will soon rot 





again, leaving the young 
roots undisturbed, 
“Inlander”: _ Wood-ashes 





which are too fresh are very 
caustic and may kill a tree, 
especially a fruit tree, if dug 
in around its roots. They 
should not be used before 


being consigned to the 
compost heap for a few 
months. 

“§, Thru": Roses which 


continues to fail even after 
having been moved to a 
more favorable position may 
have need of root-surgery. 
My Shot Silk commenced to 
thrive only after I had re- 
moved a big old dead stock- 
root which was choking the 
rest of the fine-root system. 
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Make Baby's Hair 


GROW CURLY 
4 Weeks’ Treatment 
3/11 eveRYWHERE 


Curlypet 









“New Hope 
for 
ARTHRITIS 
SUFFERERS” 


ARTHRITIS, what it is... 
its causes, and how it can 
be effectively treated in your 
own home, is very clearly 
and truthfully explained in 
this new booklet entitled 
“New Hope for Arthritis 
Sufferers.’ 
‘This ‘easily understood 
and most informative treat- 
ise is based on the personal 
experiences and consequent 
findings of a layman whose 
name is well known in con- 
nection with healing work 
in this country, and who has 
it 17 years to 
the study and treatment of 
chronic Rheumatic manites- 
tations, both in Australia 
and overseas. 
‘As evidence of his success 
in this field, the writer has 
in his possession today ov 
6000 testimonials, letters of 
appreciation, ete, from 
grateful past users, many 
of whom had suffered hope- 
lessly for 20 years and 
longer. (Over 100 recently 
received testimonials, fully 
addressed, signed and dated, 
are included in this booklet.) 
Every Arthritie should 
carefully read this booklet 
regardless of how long they 
may have suffered, or what 
treatment they have had or 
contemplate having, Send 
6d. in stamps and a copy 
of the booklet will reach 
you by return of post. 
Write direct to— 
W. J. PIETSCH, 
46 Blizabeth Street, 
MELBOURNE, C.1, Vic. 























HANDCRAFT 


“Mirror” Knitting and 

Crochet Book—Baby-wear 

2/- should be on 
housewife’s shelf. 
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“Cookie”: For variation, 
add a small clove of garlic 
to the water when cooking 
beans. 

a 
"; When taking. a 
bucket to collect root vegies 
from the garden, half fill it 
with water. They may then 
have the first and worst 
wash" before bringing them 
into the house. 

* ek 

“Nett: Small gauge pip- 
ing makes excellent clothes 
props. Place a clothes peg 
in the hole at the top of 
piping to grip the clothes 
line. Paint the piping to 
prevent rust. 

* * * 

“M.M.K.": Long evening 
dresses can sometimes pre- 
sent a problem when it 
comes to hanging them in a 
wardrobe. Sew loops at the 
inside waist and hang the 
frock by these loops. It is 
advisable to hang a jersey 
frock in the same manner: 
not from the shoulders. 

* oe 


* 

“April Add color and 
flavor to a plain milk pud- 
ding by cutting one or two 
cubes of red jelly and drop- 
ping them into the pudding 
when it is almost cooked. 
This gives it a nice flavor 
and colors it a dainty pink. 

eK OK ® 








“Thom”: Effective cover 
for a worn chair seat can he 
made by using up odd scraps 
of leather cut from old 
handbags, belts, leather or 
suede coats. Cut the odd 
pieces into squares of equal 
size, neatly machine them to- 
gether until you have a 
piece large enough to cover 
the whole seat. Remove the 
old cover and affix 
leather _ patch-work 
brass-headed nails. 

x OK OK 


Dad, fairly 
efficient at housekeeping, 
was unused to marketing. 
When he decided to mind 
the family while I was in 
hospital I made out a list of 
orders for the butcher. Each 
allowed sufficient meat for 
one meal thus avoiding 
waste from _ over-buying, 
monotony from repeated 
orders, and staleness from 
too large joints. On the 
back of each order I wrote a 
few hints on the cooking of 
the particular item listed. 
Result was a minimum of 
waste on the meat front. 
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the 
with 


“Fiona”: 





Have You Ever Tried This? 





“Triedit”: Fur lining ot 
children's snow boots can be 
cleaned | by rubbing » with 
magnesia block. 


x oe KK 
“Queenie”: Make a clear 
plastic bag to fit your bank 
book. Will saye book from 
becoming shabby or soiled. 
a 


* Ok 
“Bambi”: Mend holes in 
kiddies’ playsuits, overalls, 
and the like with contrasting 
materials cut in the shape 
of their favorite animals, 
and buttonholed round the 
edge. 
ma x ok Ok OK 
“Mec: Roses in the vases 
often droop their heads 
owing to the thinness ot 
their stalks, It is a good 
idea to wrap a little cello- 
phane tape round the stalk 
Where it joins the rose-head, 
and it will stand upright. 





The tape is not noticeable. 
* Oe Ok 
“Bina”; Small pieces of 





stale bread may be used for 
savories, Cut them into 
small fingers and dip in 
melted butter. Spread the 
tops with meat extract or 
fish paste, roll in grated 
cheese and bake till crisp. 
% 


OK 
“Mei: From half-yard of 
denim cut and hem six 
ieces nine inches by twelve. 
Gatch together at one corner 
and wash each time with the 
children’s jeans.  Slip-stitch 
a patch on each time the 
knees wear. The color will 
be the same and the jeans 
will last three times\as long. 
ae ae 


“Yahn": Plastic table 
cloths or curtains that have 
become dirty or stained may 
be cleaned with a paste of 
soap powder. Mix the 
powder with warm water 
until creamy, then spread 
over the soiled article. Rub 
well, then wash off with 
clean warm water, after- 
wards drying with a clean 
duster. 


koe OK OF 
“Essay”: Good plan 
you intend to ice a special- 
occasion cake to first dtaw 
the size of the top of the 
cake on plain white paper, 
write “Happy Birthday” or 
any other greeting or decora- 
tions required on the paper, 
then with a pair of sharp- 
pointed scissors cut out to 
form a stencil. Place this 
over the cake and mark, lift 
off the stencil and ice over 
the marks, 
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“Cia”: Secret of making 
good pastry is to use every 
thing quite cold. Roll out 
the paste on a marble slab, 
rather than a wooden board, 
for the same reason. 

* Oe OK OK 


“silver”: Add a savory 
flavor to your mashed 
potatoes, with a dessert- 
spoonful of grated cheese 


before creaming. — Particul- 
arly tasty with fish dishes. 


* Oe OK 
“Nak”: Pair of _old- 
fashioned ‘cutlass _ pickle 
jars with hollow cutglass 
Stoppers made — attractive 


vases. The stoppers, turned 
upside down, serve as little 
bowls for violets and other 
tiny flowers. 
* ok * 
“Chelle”: Precious nylons 
may be safeguarded while 
drying by sliding a teaspoon 
into the foot of each stock- 
ing and pegging the stock- 
ing to the line by the leg 
top. Thus weighted, they 
will not blow — against 
obstacles or wind round the 
line. 
Roe OK Oe 
“Eebea": After washing 
and drying a velour powder 
puff brush lightly with a 
small clean wire brush, first 
covering the brush with two 
thicknesses of butter muslin. 
Gives a soft finish, Ke the 
brush exclusively for this 


purpose. 

ek Ok Ok 
“Kat": I have a shallow 
drawer fitted with small 


trays (cardboard boxes actu- 
ally) to hold four varieties 
of buttons, pins, safety pins, 
press studs, tape and elastic, 
while one large tray holds 
reels of silk and cotton. By 
opening one drawer I can 
gpther all my requirements 
for a sewing job, taking out 
any tray I need, and no 
time is wasted opening tins 
or upending bottles. 
kk Ok 

“Nisse": Sewing machines 
often run badly for the want 
of this simple treatment: 
First remove-the needle, take 
out the screw that holds the 
footplate, remove this, and a 
great deal of fluff and dust 
wil be exposed. Clean the 
little grooves under the 
whole plate with a penknife. 
Frequently this is the only 
cause of the machine not 
working well, and is a secret 
that few people know, 





SS 


ENJOY REAL 
FIGURE BEAUTY with 


odo 


MADE-TO-MEASURE 
FLESH TINT 
RUBBER LATEX 
REDUCING 
GARMENTS 

for all 


figure types 


Enjoy the comfort 
and thrill of a new 
and lovely slim figure 
with Slenderline re- 
ducing garments. 
Every order, whether 
by mail or personal, 
is individually made 
to your own figure 
measurements. 




















‘A lovely slim figure, 
ease of movement, 
no bumps, no ridges 
are yours with 
Slenderline. Hun- 
dreds of satisfied 
users throughout 
Australia, are a 
tribute to Slenderline figure control. We guarantee complete 
Pe roa Brassieres are separate, and may be obtained 
STYLES: Front lacing, back lacing, wrap-on, also surgical. 
Send for fully illustrated leaflet. 


READ JUST 3 OF MANY TESTIMONIALS 
“. . . These are a per)... . Some years ago 1)". . . T am at present 
fect fit, very comfort-| bought a pair ot your| wearing a pair that I 
able and " extremely|comsets and had wonder-| pcchased three yeara 
pleasant to wea ful service {rom them."| Purchased thine yeu 
Mrs. O.L.F., Camp-| Mrs. J.R.,  Beau-| 980" Lote aah 
belltown, ‘Tasmania, desert, Queensland. | Mt. Gambier, 8, Aust. 


SLENDERLINE PERSONALISED LINGERIE 
AND CORSETRY, 
9th Floor, Dymock’s Block, 428 George St., Sydney. MA 1036. 
SEND THIS COUPON NOW! 


TStenderline Corset Co., 428 George St., Sydney. 

Please forward illustrated style brochure, self-measurement | 
chart and full details of your Slenderline Reducing Garment. 

T enclose 84d. for return postage. | 








NAME .. 
ADDRESS 









! 
STATE ; 
Woman's Mirtor, Sept. 20. | 
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ERVICE & INFORMATION 


Address Editor, AUSTRALIAN 
Woman’s Mirror, Bor 2521, 
G.P.0., Sydney. ' Give name 
and address (for our informa- 
tion only) no reply otherwise. 


¥ Will following readers 
please send stamped, 
addressed envelopes for refer- 
ence to them of offers of help 


received in response to our 

appeals : : 
UZ, (Fern Tree Gully, 

Vie.) of Ayesha, 


Co) 
Ries, 8. (Glen iris, Vie.) : 
Crochet charts. 








addressed envelope for list of 
Minnor reprints. 


J-Mrs. C.B. (Rockhampton, 
Q.): Understand supply of 
Tavender flowers (specially 
treated for use in sachets and 
the like) is still very limited. 
Suggest you get in touch with 
the Manager, — Bridestowe 
Estates, Lilydale, ‘Tas. who 
may be’ able to help. 

Linen (Marrickville, 
NS.W.): If you mean the 
macrame or string shopping 
bag which is crocheted over 


Mrs. B.T. (Chinchilla, Q.): a “pencil or  evenly-shaped 
Crochet ‘pin-cushion (heart stick, you may have the direc- 
shaped.) tions by sending stamped, 

Miss V.B, (Brunswick addressed envelope to this 
Figada, GW) gael Ee office. 
wae Of Henglish magazine q Mrs, C8. (Ashburton, 
Wife and Home. Vie.) ; EP. (Dungog, 

Mrs, W, (Teralba, N.S.W.): NSW.) ; iM.  CNewenstle 
Lincoln Mills Knitting Book y's'w. ‘Thank you, too, 


No. 630. 

‘Mrs, W.J, (Goovigen, Q.): 
patons “Knitting” ‘Book g 
260. 

1 G.F. (Ascot Vale, Vic.) : 
Old or broken phonograph re- 
cords can be mended with 
Durofix or nail varnish, and 
cleaned with methylated ‘spirit 
and cotton-wool. 


4 Mrs, MR, 
Vie.) : | Send 





(Camberwell, 
stamped, 








for recipe for Melon’ Preserve 
using lime-water. 

4 Mrs. FW. (Artarmon, 
N.S.W.)! For’ advice about 
selling your 50-year-old stamp 
collection we suggest you 


write to (or call at) J. H. 
Smyth Pty. Ttd., 114 Castle- 
reah St., Sydney. 


1 Mrs. J.B. (Ashgrove, Q.) : 
Your good wishes are’ very 
much appreciated: we were 











ARE YOU MAKING FROCKS OR HATS? 


Save money by purchasing a dressmaker's dummy. ‘These 

are available in stock sizes (XXSSW to XOS), or we can 

make to your own measurements, 

professional dressmakers we have the expanding models. 
MILLINERY BLOCKS 

We have the largest range available in Australia 





L. A. SOMAN 


803 Castlereagh Street, SYDNEY. 


Melbourne Agents:— 
BRUCE McCOLL 





MA 2111 


ty. Ltd., 109 Russell St., Melbourne, 0.1. 


Write for catalogue 
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Answers to Correspondent 


For factories and 





happy to have been able to 


help. 

{Jay _ (Wentworthville, 
NSW.) Sorry, we cannot 
find ‘a studio’ or music 
academy where you could 
have Tunch-hour lessons on 
the violin, | However, Mrs. 
Robertson, 137 Homer St., 
Earlwood, N.S.W. _ (former 


teacher with the Beresford 
School of Music) may be able 
to help, Will you please write 
direct to her. 


4 Tee (Charters 
9.) Following 
Tecipe for 
Orange Honey. 

Cut 31d, to 41b, pumpkin 
into small squares and cover 
with a cupful of sugar, the 
juice of 6 oranges and a 
cupful of water, Stand 12 
hours, Next day boil for an 
hour, then add ‘the shredded 
rind of 2 oranges, 2lb. sugar 
and a little preserved ginger. 
Boil until it jellies, 


LEM; (Lismore, 
N.S.W.): If the paraffin-wax 
and water glass are melted 
together in a large saucepan 
their blending should not be 
difficult, Perhaps the heat 
‘over which you were melting 
‘was too severe: theswax melts 
at a very low temperature 
and need only be liquid 
enough to admit the paper. 
However, it is always wise 
when waxing paper flowers to 
first experiment with small 
quantities as every class of 
paper reacts differently. 


‘Towers, 
is Mirror 
‘umpkin = and 





UME. (Curdletown, 
NSW): Thin starch is 
probably easiest way of 
stiffening crochet work, 

{ Sally. (Southport, 


): 
Impossible to give any Siea 
of cost without knowing size 
or type of fishing net you 
need. Best plan would be to 
send detailed requirements 
direct to Netmakers & Co., 
264 Victoria Rd., Drummoyne, 


Mrs, CA. (Garab, 
N.S.W,): | If you cannot buy 
hops locally, Write direct to 
1." H. West, Cork Merchant, 
92 Wentworth Ave. Sydney: 

1, B.M.F. (Greenslopes, Q.) : 
Article | Keeping a’ Cat 
appeared in Miron of 
6/9/'50. Copy is still avail- 
able: send 9d. in stamps to 
this’ office. 


Mrs. G.K, (Mudgee South, 
N.S.W.): “To date we have 
received one offer only which 
we are referring to our 
original inquirer. Should 
other readers have copies of 
Rider Haggard's book Ayesha 
or The Return of She we will 
let you know. 


1 Mrs. EAC. 
nock, N.S.W.)': For copy of 
words and” musie of song 
Gipsy Moon ‘write direct to 
Palings, George St., Sydney, 
enclosing P/N for 3/3 which 
includes postage. 





(West Cess- 











J Mrs. E.R. (Christchurch, 
NZ): (1) As we have 
already sent help to our 


reader, we are keeping your 
copy for possible future refer- 
ence. Your generous response 
is greatly appreciated. 








(2) Try cleaning _ the 
‘Wedgewood brooch with warm 
water to which a little 


fuller's earth has been added, 
gently brushing into crevices. 
If this does not _ restore 
whiteness to the moulded 
figures, we suggest you take 
brooch’ to a local” jeweller 
who would advise best means 
of doing so. 


1 M.H. (Narromine, 
N.S.W,) :' (1) Search for gener: 
ator for your Aladdin kero- 
sene iron has been unsuccess- 
ful. Understand they are 
now off the market: sorry we 
cannot help. 

(2) Although there are no 
leaflets especially dealing with 
the care of Silky bantams you 
may write direct to the Agri- 
eulture Department, Farrer 
Place, Sydney, for informa- 
tion about them. 


4 Mrs, B. (Kedron, Q.): 
Very glad to have helped you. 


1 Mrs. E.R. (Parramatta, 
NS.W.):, | Good of you to 
let ‘us ‘have the following 
Feclpe for Melon jam, which 
includes unslaked lime among 
its ingredients, 

Orystallised Melon Jam: 
Take 3 cup unslaked lime and 
mix it in 2 galls. boiling 
water. Let it soak some 
hours, then pour off, Cut up 
141. melon in inch pieces, 
and ‘let it soak all night in 
‘the lime water. 

In the morning pour off 
the lime water and put the 
melon on to boil, with 3 galls. 

lain water and 9 cut-up 
lemons (oranges may be sub- 
stituted). 

Let boil 2 hours, add 111b. 
white sugar and boil 3-4 
hours more. If it gets too 
thick add more boiling water. 


{ Mrs. N.H. (North 
Sydney): Copy of Mirror 
dated 18/2/'53 will be sent 
upon receipt of 6d. in stamps. 

(BL. (Auckland, N.Z.): 
Grateful to you for’ warning 
about using cup hook in wal 
as a means of keeping elec- 
tricity flexes (iron, jug and 
the like) from dangling. Note 
that ‘such hooks ‘should be 








porcelain or china: not 
metal. 

18 (Leichhardt, 
NS. Your offer is very 





much ' appreciated, but we 
have already sent help to 
our inquirer. 


VEL. (Lismore, N.S.W.) : 
Regret ‘we have ‘not been 
able to find copy of the hand- 
craft book Loom Tex Hand- 
work by W. Trudinger. 


1. MF. (Brisbane): — Sug- 
gest you take the historic 
lochments tc the Brisbane 
Public Library, which would 
best be able to advise their 
value, if any. 


{Phoenix (Campbelltown, 
NSW.): A’ ‘little borax 
added ‘to the water in which 
you wash your blouse should 
hot harm ‘the fabric, _ How- 
ever, we doubt whether it will 
remove the water-marks, Cer- 
tain silk-erepe fabrics’ must 
be ironed dry: once marked 
by ironing when damp or by 
pressing under damp cloth it 
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, the mix, 





is impossible to remove the 
marks. 


1 W.P.H. (Casino, N.8.W.) : 
To make cement tubs or pots 
for flowers you would’ first 
need a mould. This should 
be made of timber or steel 
and should be greased with 
either soft soap, linseed oil, 
lard’ mixed with’ kerosene oF 
crude oil to prevent, particles 
of concrete from sticking to 
the forms when removed. If, 
however, you intend to plaster 
the surface of the concrete 
forms should not be greased, 
but should be thoroughly 
wetted down before placing 








The smoother the mould, 
the better the finished job. 
(Continued on page 25.) 





for PAINTED 
WOODWORK 


FORD PILLS havo ree 
duced me from 11 
at. 2 Ibs. to 8 st. 13 
Ibs., and | haven't 
had! Indigestion or 


ri 
each day, 


ple 
say | look too young 
to be the mother 
of 3 childr 
Ford Pills are 
marvellous for 
Indigestion, Con- 
stipation, Stomach 
Trouble, Rheu- 
matism and Over 
welght, 
Ford Pills contain 
the concentrated ex- 
tracts that give you 
the valuable laxative 
Propertios of fruit to 
ep you well 
Nature's way, 
‘Start a course of 
Ford Pills to-day. 
Get Ford Pills in th 
fad and gold plastic tubes. 
5/6 and 3/- 
EVERYWHERE 


AD PILLS | 
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Prices slashed! 


SEPTEMBER 30, 1953 


MAIL ORDER 


UDGET REDUCTIONS! 
* PREMIER WATCH CENTRE SLASHES PRICES! 


%& LAY-BY NOW FOR CHRISTMAS 


Amazing bargains in guaranteed Swiss Watches! 


The most sensational offer in 


Why? Because with the introduction of the new Budget Premier Watch Centre have not 


The CALENDAR 
Tells You the Date. 


‘Thig_men’s precision timepiece, chrono- 
graph stopwatch with automatic date- 
changer, shock protected, luminous dial, 
with Swiss jewelled movement and set in 
chrome case Ankimagustie (movement 
with unbreakable and leather strap. 
Five YEAR’ WHITTEN GUARANTEE: 


NOW ONLY £5/15/- 


(€.0.D, slightly extra) 
Chrome Wrist Band, 12/6 extra, 





The WIMBLEDON 


Ladies’ dainty watch with Swiss 
Jeweled Tmovetment. and.set. in. beautiful 
chrome case. — Shock protected, _anti- 
agnetic, unbreakable glass, luminous 
dial and fitted with leather band, FIVE 
YEAR WRITTEN GUARANTE) 


NOW ONLY £3/15/- 


(Ou htly extra) 
Ohrome Wrist Band, 12/6 extra, 











The WATERPROOF 


Men's waterproof, shock resistant, dust- 
prot, anti- magni, fully imported Swiss 
Jewelled watch. Luminous dial, sweep 
second hand, stainless steel screw-on back, 
spring loaded lugs, unbreakable glass, 
calibrated to 1-5th of a second and 
fitted with strong leather strap. FIVE 
YEAR WRITTEN GUARANTEE. 


NOW ONLY £6/19/6 


D. slightly extra) 
Band, 12/6 extra, 








(C. 
Chrome 





The MARGARET 


Ladies’ stylish Cocktail Watch with con- 
vex unbreakable glass and exclusive 15 
jewelled Swiss imp movement. Set. 
in beautiful “Ultra-Modern” chrome case 
with stainless steel back. Raised 
figures, anti-magnetic, shock protected and 
fitted with dainty cordette strap. 

YEAR WRITTEN GUARANTEE. 


NOW ONLY £6/12/6 


(C.0.D. slightly extra) 
Ohrome Wrist Band, 12/6 extra. 








The MONTE CARLO 


‘Men's strong and reliable Swiss imported 
watch. Jeweled movement, sweep second 
hand, shock protected, anti-magnetic and 
luminous dial, In chrome case fitted with 
unbreakable glass and leather strap. FIVE 
YEAR WRITTEN GUARANTEE. 


NOW ONLY £3/12/6 
(C.0.D. slightly eztra) 
Chrome Bracelet, 12/6 extra. 
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wasted one minute in slashing their prices and making available to you these colossal watch values. 


The MOROCCO 


Gent's smart 15 jewelled fully imported 
Swiss wrist watch. Set in a distinguished 
chrome case with stainless steel back and 
luminous dial. Anti-magneti hock pro- 
tected and fitted with unbreakable 
ee and leather strap. FIVE YEAR 
RITTEN GUARANTEE, 
NOW ONLY £6/5/- 
(C.0.D, slightly extra) 
Obrome Wrist Band, 12/6 extra. 


The OLYMPIAN 


Men's Combination wrist watch and stop- 
watch. A. precision timepiece, Sw: 
jeweled movement, set in chrome case. 
hock protected, anti-magnetic, luminous 
dial and fitted with unbreakable glass and 
leather strap. FIVE YEAR WRITTEN 
GUARANTEE, 


NOW ONLY £4/15/- 
(C.0.D. slightly extra) 
Obrome Wrist Band, 12/6 extra. 


The EVER-GOLD 
ELIZABETH 


Ladies’ elegant Wristlet Watch set in 
EVER-GOLD case, guaranteed not to 
tarnish. Swiss jeweled movement, shock 
protected, anti-magnetic and fitted with 
unbreakable glass, small second hand 
and dainty leather strap. FIVE YEAR 
WRITTEN GUARANTEE, 


NOW ONLY £4/19/6 
Chrome Case £4/15/- 


(€.0.D. slightly extra) 
Stay.dold Weist Band, 1170 extra, 


The ASCOT 


Gent's smart wrist watch, with raised gold 
figures and sweep second hand. Swiss im- 
ported jewelled movement set in chrome 
case with stainless steel back. Anti-mag- 
netic, shock protected and fitted _with 
unbreakable glass and leather strap. FIVE 
YEAR WRITTEN GUARANTEE. 


NOW ONLY £5/5/- 
(C.0.D. slightly extra) 
Ohrome Wrist Band, 12/6 extra, 


























PREMIER WATCH CENTRE 


AND MAIL ORDER STORES 
14 Oxford St., (Dept. Y.14) Sydney. Phone FA3706 


Next to Winns and opp. Woolworths 


% CASH ORDERS ACCEPTED 
% BUY ONLY FROM A REPUTABLE JEWELLER 
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nd 
and efficacious method. 


Uncontrollable 


FAT 


Goes Fast with 
Reynmor Treatment 


ing Macquarle St. Spectalist 
amined the formula ot Reynmor 
m convinced it is a very safe 
T have recommended 


to many people, and the capsules have done 


jt 
all that was claimed for them.’ 


(Original may be 


inspected on request. 
Reynmor Science Laboratories 


» State Shopping Block, Market St., 


Sydney. 


PTY. 


Tel. M8781. LTD. 





STOMACH TROUBLES & CATARRH 





By Lawrence W. Wilbur. 
‘When the stomach is not function- 
ing properly, heart, liver, lung, 
drain, kidneys, nerves and muscles 
become sluggish and weak, and the 
whole human organism is seriously 
affected. The fermenting food. 
gas and constipation, ng 
Poisons which are ‘absorbed into 
the blood stream, inducing auto- 
‘intoxication, nervousness, ‘mental 
depression, etc, One of the most 
prevalent causative factors of the 
above diseases is catarrhal inflam- 
mation, which {s carried by the 
‘blood to every part of the body. 
Associated with this inflammation 
‘are mucous secretions, phlegm ac 

i, 

















chial disorders, ete. Although 
Naturopathic treatment is wonder- 
fully efficacious in many chronic 
diseases there is no disease that 
it eliminates more rapidly or 
thoroughly and permanently than 
catarrhal inflammation, Ite pur- 
pose is to eliminate the pathogenic 
wastes and poisons which are the 
sole cause of the dis 


50-Page Handbook Free. 
This handbook is a liberal educa 
tion én 20th century methods of 
treating diseases for those who 
have failed to get relief and re 
covery from ordinary treatments, 

‘A limited number available only, 
‘Send 4d. in stamps for postage of 
Book while still available. 














NATUROPATHIC INSTITUTE AND CLINICAL LABORATORIES 
Late Elizabeth Street 


Now at) 9 
Nor or 


HAN Street, Roseville, N.S.W. Established 80 years, 
Correspondence to: Box 140, G.P.0., Sydney. 








THE FIGURE CONTROL CORSET 


Stims Hips 
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INSTANTLY 


AND WAIST! 





It Is So DIFFERENT! 
It Is So FLATTERING! 





Improve your 

‘inches’ off 
waistline, 
dividuaily 
CONT! 


‘support. Por 
ry small outlay you are am 
sured of Sgure loveliness, with 
Unbelievable com 


coccinea 


jrochure and “elf 
measurement Form. Ment ir 
Paper. ton thi 


Miss Florence 
FIGURE CONTROL 
CORSET COMPANY, 


Sth FLOOR, P.A. BUILDING, 
243 ELIZABETH STREET, SYDNEY 








Your Health and Beauty 





SEASIDE HOLIDAY PRECAUTIONS 


GUMMER holidays in the parasites often pass un- 
offing, and you have noticed in armpits or 
every intention of revelling between shoulder blades; in 
in the surf. Mishaps will fact, in any crease or fold 
not spoil your fun if you on body. 1 remember hav- 
take heed of the following ing one in the armpit for 
hints, tested and proved by several days. 

a fellow-reader: A’ generous soaking with 

Remember to Jet one hour kerosene will usually entice 
clapse after meals before the tick to relinquish his 
venturing into water. grip. 

Be sure of depth of water " An old black woman told 
before diving, and ayoid me to stick a red-hot needle 
diving over a wave: water into a tick to remove it. So 
may be shallow on the other far I have not had an oppor- 
side. Do not swim under tunity to test this procedure, 
diving-boards. When on _ holidajs, it 

Exhale through nose a’ doubtful about drinking 
you strike the water; do not water, always boil it. Do 
inhale through the nose. likewise with milk, unless it 
While swimming, breathe in js pasteurised. Cook meat 
through the mouth, out thoroughly. 
through the nose. Have stout shoes for walk- 

By following these rules ing with a thick yet pliable 
you will avoid infection ot sole. Comfortable footwear 
the middle ear, which is goes a long way towards 
often caused by infectious making your holiday enjoy- 
substances being washed able—L.B. (Q) 
from the nose into the tubes 
leading to cars. 





Slimming Tricks 

Do not duck others: conse. AJOW that Summer is 
quences may be serious. almost here, our 

Do not allow children to thoughts turn to the beach 
remain too long in water. and swimming. 

Do not swim away from How many of us can wear 
shore. The best swimmer @ bathing costume with 
can be seized with cramp. dignity and grace without 
It is not always the deep that horrid spare-tyre which 
water that gives the most gives a most unsightly bulge? 
enjoyable swim, If your figure has got out 

Do not “act the goat” too of hand during the long 
much, You may eventually Winter months, then you 
be the goat. must, right away, do some- 

Avoid too much sun, thing about those _ too- 

Cover exposed skin with insistent curves. 
sun-tan oil or baby oil and If it is your hips that 
take sun gradually, a few have taken on added fiesh, 
minutes more each day. then here is an_ exercise 

Follow sun-bath with a Which, if practised, for about 
shower, brisk rub down and five minutes each night and 
# dusting with borated baby morning, will help to reduce 
powder. them. ; 

Do not dig in sand with Lie on the floor with your 
hands. Sharp particles ot knees in the air, your feet 
shell and rock often lie close together, and your arms 
beneath the surface and lightly lying at your sides. 
these can cause nasty finger Indent your stomach and 
cuts in addition to tearing raise your hips and thighs. 
the nail Then, with your feet still 

Slightly-greasy skin cream together, roll the knees over 
or complexion will take care to your left side and let the 
of skin in the roughest outer one touch the floor. 
weather. Lift up, and then roll to 

If your holidays take you the right side. Repeat about 
into scrub country, guard five times at first, then 
against plants which cause a increase. 
sting or itch, You must be very careful 

Application of solution otsnot to let your stomach 
washing soda and water to bulge, and see that your 
affected parts will make the shoulders are quite flat on 
sufferer more comfortable. the floor. 

Beware of ticks. These Here is another drill cal- 
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culated to shift the super- 
fluous flesh at the back, as 
well as removing the fat you 
do not want on the shoulder 
blades. 

Sit on the floor. Draw 
your knees up to your chin 
and clasp them tightly. Roll 
back, raising your feet oft 
the floor, until you are lying 
on your back. Do this about 
half a dozen times daily. 
Those who are able to roll 
back sufficiently quickly and 
smoothly will find that they 
will easily ’ome back into a 
sitting position. 

Another simple means ot 
removing unwanted _ flesh 
from the hips is to lie flat 
on the floor and roll the 
Jower part of your body as 
far as you can, first to the 
right, then to the left. Work 
this up until you can do it 
twenty times each way. 

Then try this one, Stand 
with your right arm held 
above your head, then, form- 
ing a circle with it, bring it 
down to reach the back ot 
your left knee, 


The next one is rather 
more difficult, but it, too, is 


grand for removing un- 
desired flesh from the 
thighs. Kneel on the floor, 


with the palms touching the 
floor. Slowly raise the left 
arm and the right leg, and 
kick the leg up as high as 
you can, 

You will no doubt find 
it difficult to kick very high 
because of the outstretched 
arm, but the extra effort will 
take its toll of the flesh. 
Kick twice, then do the same 
with your right arm and left 
leg. 

The next exercise will be 
found most helpful, and 1s 
simplicity itself, Stand with 
the feet about six inches 
apart and arms raised side- 
ways, on a level with your 
shoulders. Do not move 
your arms or knees, but 
swing yourself over first to 
the right side and then to 
the left. 

For the following exercise, 
which has a direct effect on 
the hips, you will want a 
footstool on which to stand. 
With your knee quite 
straight, swing your right leg 
as far forward as you can, 
taking care not to bend your 
other knee. 

Lean the body back, 
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Does the MAN in YOUR LIFE 
ADORE YOUR SKIN? 
Hers 


a secret! Mas- 
sage overnight with 
MERCOLIZED WAX 
instead of ordinary face 
cream. Next morning 
use Mercolized Wax as 
your make-up base. Your 
akin will lure and fasci- 
nate . . . take on a lovable 
loveliness. 


MERCOLIZED WAX 


Large jar of cream only 4/6, 


‘THE IMPROVEMENT ON FACE CREAM 
W952 


vVvvVvVVNy 


Staisweet 


Stay as sweet os you are with 


Staisweet 


The Deodorast you con trast, 


Staisweet 


VvVVVV—Oy 














WOMEN .. 
ALWAYS USE 





Hands 
Sunburn 
Chapped Skin 
Powder Base 


HINDS 


HONEY AND ALMOND 
CREAM 


HHI9 


PAINFUL FEET? 
BUNIONS: Our home remedy re 
Quem and bantahes pain quickly. 
CALLOUSES removed however 
Jong standing by KALOS. 8/~ 
OORN BALYE 8/6. Send 6d. 
stamp for Guide to Foot Comfort. 

KLARA FOOT BERVIOR, 
‘89 Elizabeth Bay Road, Elizabeth 
Bay, Sydney. (Postage extra.) 
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glance at the ceiling. Then, 
with your knee still straight, 
swing the right leg back. 
Keep your eyes still on the 
ceiling and expand your 
chest. 

When you are practising 
this swinging, do it as 
quickly as you possibly can, 
and kick back as hard as 
you can manage with each 
leg, about a dozen times. 

Here is one wi will 
reduce any undesired flesh 
around your stomach, and 
at the same time will streng- 
then and develop  too-thin 
arms, 

Start off in a squatting 
position on the floor, then 
crawl forward on your hands 





until your body is raised a 
little from the floor and is 
suspended by your hands and 
toes. Next bend your elbows 
so that your body is lowered 
to the floor, keeping your 
body and legs quite straight 
all the time, and your head 
raised. 

Rest for a couple ot 
seconds, then _ slowly 
straighten out your arms and 
once again raise the body 
from the floor. 

You may think that only 
your arms are working in 
this exercise, but it very 
soon tells on that protrud- 
ing abdomen, — MONCEL 
(Vic.) . 








Answers to 


Correspondents 
(Continued page 22.) 


Place the concrete in the 
forms as soon as it is thor- 
oughly mixed, but do not mix 
more than can be placed in 1 
hour. Where the whole job 
cannot be finished in one 
operation, the upper surface 
of the work should be left as 
rough as possible. 


4Mrs. H, (Mildura, Vic.) : 
Write to the nearest ‘country 
branch of the Myer mpor- 
ium (or to the firm's main 
store, Melbourne) for in- 
formation about the Zip Knit- 
ting Machine. 


a Mrs. Eff (Thulimbab, 
di, Following are | direc: 
tlons for the old-fashioned 
Brimstone and Treacle, 
remedy for pimply — skins 
Mix jos. flowers of sulphur 
with lb. treacle or molasses ; 
hoz. cream of tartar may be 
included: Dose for adults is 
1 teaspoonful before break- 
fast every other day (not 
quite so often for children). 

1 Ess (Delungra, N.S.W.) : 
Suggest you get in’ touch 
with Bag-Nu Leather Dyers, 
286 New South Head Rd., 


Double Bay, N.S.W. — ‘They 
will advise about having 
handbag repaired. 

4 Mrs. P.T, (Perth): (1) 


Following method has proved 
effective in curing stickiness 
in an oilcoat: Spread coat 
out, wipe it over well with 
fluffless rag wrung out of 
kerosene. — Continue t111 
stickiness vanishes, then 
hang in open on coat-hanger. 
When dry give the oilcoat two 





coats of gold size.  Water- 
proof coats of this type 
should always be hung in 


cool, airy places, never folded. 

(2) Wiping the white lamb- 
skin with a soapy rag should 
do no harm if it is the cured 
skin only with no wool 
attached to it. Rub gently 
and then wipe off all traces 
of soap and dry with a clean 
rag or towel. 

J Tee (Clarence _ River, 
N.S.W.): As the King George 
V pound-note (Australian) is 
still legal tender it would be 
worth only its face value. 

J Jay (Brighton, Vie. 
Impossible to give an accurate 
estimate of the value of your 
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copy of Haydn's Dictionary 
without seeing it, but it would 


probably be worth from 5/- 
to 10/-. Depends, of course, 
upon its condition. 

I Mrs. AGP. (Yass, 
N.S.W.) : (1) A. paste of 
cream of tartar and hydrogen 
peroxide is said to remove 


the most obstinate stains and 
rust marks from baths, 

(2) For Orange Jam you 
need 6 oranges, 6 cups water, 
6 cups sugar." Cut up fruit, 
remove seeds, add water, boil 
till tender, ‘add sugar,’ boil 
quickly tiNl'it jellies. 


1 H.H. (Harvey, W.A.): 
You should be able to buy 
the type of ballet, shoe you 
seek ‘from J. Bloch, 126 
Oxford St., " Darlinghurst, 
N.S.W. Suggest you” writé 
direct’ to this firm for in- 
formation as to price and 
postage or freight to Western 
Australia. 


J Jay (South Gippstana, 
Vic.) : Cannot find recipe for 
pickling shallots, but as they 
belong to the ‘onion family 
and are preferred by many 
folk for their milder flavor, 
we suggest you follow the 
same recipe as that for pickl- 
ing smail onions. Following 
has been taken from Modern 
Cookery Illustrated. 

Peel 2 pints small silver 
onions. Put 2 teaspoons salt 
and loz, whole white pepper- 
corns in pan with 2 pints 
white vinegar and bring 
slowly to the boil; remoye the 
scum as it rises.’ Put in the 
onions and simmer for 5 
mins., then pack them into 
jars ‘and cover with the 
Vinegar. Cork when cold. 


1GM. (Ingham, Q.): 
Iodine stain varies in color. 
It is a deep blue-black on 
starched materials, and. 
golden-yellow on unstarched. 

It can be removed by either 
methylated spirit, ammonia or 
hypo solution. In each case 
the stain should be sponged 
immediately; then wash in 
the usual way. 


1 For ready response to 
calls for help, we are very 












grateful to E.E.M. (Fairfield, 
NSW): AML. (Perth) 
N:B. (Limbri, N.8.W.) ;_W.G. 
(Gladstone, 8. R.GJ. 
(West Perth, ; Mrs. H. 
(Drummoyne, N.S.W.); Con- 
stant Reader (Granville, 
N.S.W.);_ Mrs. ES. (Peter: 
sham, N.S.W.). 





BUST DEVELOPMENT! 
Massage the bust itself nightly with FORTEX 
HORMONE CREAM. You have heard 
about the amazing effect of hormones. 
FORTEX is 28/6 at all chemists. 
Kinfort Ply. Ltd., 258 George St., Sydney. 













PAIN goes quicker 
with DISPRIN 


« . « because DISPRIN Is soluble 





Pain goes faster because Disprin quickly dis- 
solves and is rapidly absorbed into the blood- 
stream. This is why Disprin must act faster than 
ordinary aspirin and a.p.c., which merely enter 
the stomach as undissolved particles. As Disprin 
is substantially neutral (non-acid), it is far less 
likely to cause stomach discomfort. 


Disprin is obtainable from all chemists, in packages of 
100, 26, and the handy 8 tablet handbag or pocket pack. 


TRY THIS EXPERIMENT 


Drop a Disprin tablet and 
ordinary aspirin or ordinary 
ap.c. into separate glasses of 
water, See how Disprin really 
dissolves; see by contrast how 
the others merely break up. 
They behave differently in water: 
they behave differently in your 
at 


DISPRIN ... 
THE NEW ($oC6& ASPIRIN 


pe 
PAGE 25 








"THE sharp tang of lemons 

and their high vitamin C 
content lend themselves to 
many varied dishes when 
combined with eggs. 

These comprise Summer 
and Winter —_ puddings, 
sauces, pie- and cake-fillings, 
cakes, gelatine and many 
savory dishes. 

Doughnuts, dumplings and 
batters. for pancakes, and 
even the batter which is 
used for coating fish fillets, 
are improved by the addi- 
tion of lemon juice. 

Croquettes, ‘patties and 
fish balls are heightened in 
flavor by lemon juice. Com- 
bined with rice, fish balls 
make a nourishing dish, 
relying on subtle flavorings 
for the final effect, 


Fish and Rice Balls 
Flake enough cooked fish 
to make 2 cups. Mix it with 





MILK 


WITH FOSTER CLARK'S 
RICH CREAMY CUSTARD 
Add flavour and nourishment to health- 


EGG AND LEMON DISHES 


2 cups cooked rice. Beat up 
2 eggs well, season with salt, 
pepper or paprika, 1 heaped 
tablespoon chopped parsley 
and fold in 1 tablespoon 
lemon juice. Mix well, and 
with floured hands form into 
small balls. 

Brush with milk, roll in 
fine breadcrumbs or crushed 
cornflakes and arrange in 
well-greased baking — dish. 
Cook in a moderate oven 


about 25 minutes, Serve 
with a cheese or: tomato 
sauce, 
Meat or rabbit finely 
chopped may be sub- 
stituted, 








by serving it as rich, creamy custard. And for ease 
and simplicity in making, use Foster Clark's fine 


quality Custard Powder. 


You'll be saving eggs, too, 


So it's economical as well as easy!’ Why not learn to. 
make a variety of delicious Custard Sweets? 


Children love it. 


Foster Clarks 


2CREAMYs 


Froo! 


NEW 48-PAGE 


RECIPE BOOK < 


Write to Foster Clarl 
(Aust.) Ltd., Dept. a6, 


Redfern, N3.W., ene 
FLAP" from 
Docket of Foster Clark’ 
Custard Powder and 3éd 
stamp for postage. 
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CUSTARD 


Croquettes are often made 
of vegetables flavored with 
cheese, but eggs and lemon 
juice are also important 
ingredients. 

Well-drained and_ sieved 
prunes, apricots, bananas 
and other fruits, especially 
apples, make an excellent 
fruit whip. 

For apple whip, take 1 cup 
grated raw apples and mix 
ith sugar to sweeten, Fold 
in 2 teaspoons of lemon 
juice and lastly fold in 2 
stiffly-beaten egg-whites. 








Mauricette Special 
“BANANA PUFFS 

Take } cup of shortening 
and cut with knife into 14 
cup flour with a pinch of 
salt, Leave mixture in 
coarse flakes, Add just 
enough water to*hold ingre- 
dients together, Roll out 
pastry. 
Roll 6 skinned bananas in 
a mixture of cinnamon and 
sugar, sprinkle with a little 
lemon juice and wrap in 
portions of the pastry. Seal 
edges. Bake in hot oven for 
15° minutes. Serve with 
lemon sauce and whipped 
cream. 





Prune and Peach Whip 
Beat stiffly 2 egg-whites and 
add 8 tablespoons sugar. 
Blend together } cup each 
of sieved, cooked prunes and 
peaches, 1 —_dessertspoon 
lemon juice and a pinch ot 
salt, Fold gradually into 
egg-whites. Grease an oven 
dish and pour in mixture. 
Bake 45 minutes in a very 
slow oven, Serve with 
whipped cream, 

Try a lemon meringue 
topping for a 2- or 3-egg 
chocolate cake. 

Dissolve 3 level teaspoons 
of gelatine in } cup ot 
boiling water. Allow to cool 
but not to set. Add } cup 
of strained lemon juice. 

Beat egg-white stiffly and 
gradually add cooled gelatine 
mixture, beating well. Fold 
in a cup of sieved icing 
sugar and mix well. 

Not only is lemon pie a 
delectable dish but lemon 
pie crust makes fine tart 
shells, They are particularly 
good with delicately-flavored 
pie fillings, custards and 
other mixtures, 


MAUR 


In mixing the pastry, use 
half water and half jemon 
juice instead of all water. 
Also a little grated lemon 
rind may be mixed in with 
the flour, 


Lemon Icebox Cake 
Scald 1 cup of milk and 
then add 1 tablespoon of 
butter. Blend together $ 
cup sugar with 8 tablespoons 
cornflour. Fold in the yolk 
of an egg. Gradually pour 
hot milk over egg mixture, 
stirring constantly, 

Place in double boiler or 
in a saucepan over low heat 
and continue stirring and 
cooking until thick. Cool 
slightly. Add 2 teaspoons 
grated lemon rind and % 
tablespoons lemon juice. 
Beat an egg-white with a 
pinch of salt and fajd into 
cooled egg-yolk mixture. 
Line a loaf-pan with slices 
of stale sponge cake. 

Pour over this a layer ot 
the lemon mixture, cover 
with slices of stale sponge 
cake and continue until pan 
is filled, Have top layer 
Jemon mixture, Chillin 
refrigerator for about 4 
hours, Unmould, and cover 
with whipped cream. 


A pineapple filling for a 
sponge pie is sharper and 
tastier if combined with 
lemon juice, 

Combine and sift 1 cup 
sugar with 3 tablespoons 
flour and a pinch of salt. 
Beat until light 8 egg-yolks, 
1 teaspoon © grated lemon 
rind, 2} tablespoons lemon 
juice, Add } cup of drained, 
crushed pineapple. Mix 
well. ‘Then add a cup ot 
scalded milk. 

Whip until stiff 8  egg- 
whites and a pinch of salt. 





Fold into mixture and pour 
into pie crust. 

A Fruit Sponge makes 
good party fare or week-end 
dessert when something light 
is demanded, 

To prepare, soak 1 table- 
spoon gelatine in little cold 
water. Add pinch of salt, 
4 cup sugar and 1 cup ot 
hot fruit juice, Stir until 
gelatine is dissolved, Add 1 
tablespoon lemon juice and 
any fruit cut into small 
slices. 

Chill until syrupy, ‘then 
beat well until frothy. Fold 
in. stiffly-beaten egg-whites. 
Chill until firm, Serve with 
cream or custard. 

The following will be wel- 
comed on any menu by all 
members of the family: 

Lemon Doughnuts 

Into a basin break 2 eggs, 
1 cup sugar, } cup sour 
milk, 4 cup lemon juice, + 
cup melted shortening, Stir 
together well. 

In another basin mix 4 
cups flour, 4 teaspoons 
baking powder, } teaspoon 
salt, } teaspoon soda and I 
teaspoon nutmeg. Add to 
first mixture, Beat well, 

Roll out jin. thick on 
floured board. Cut with a 
doughnut cutter, Fry in 
deep, hot fat at 390 deg. F. 
until light brown, turning 
only once-—MAURICETTE. 


—— hes 


“Hal”: Instead of making 
an expensive double roller 
towel, buy 1}yd. material, or 
use opened, soiled sugar bag, 
put a broad hem, top and 
bottom, for roller, changing 
towel up and down as it 
becomes wet. 











Gooid this | 


Sold by Stores 
Where Quality 
Counts 
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In 6d, and 470 
Cartons 
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LOSE FAT SAFELY 


Shed up to,” pounds of aly fat 
in one week! No laxative 
qzereltes, no starvation: Gueran 
rious and_ effective, 
SUIM-TABS KVM Tablets are easy 
and pleasant to take. Free from 
drugs, this delightful, natural 
treatment has worked miracles for 
fat people everywhere, Send 
80/- for 8 weeks’ course, or 
ial offer) weeks! 
GUARANTEED se, 

Bosted under plita soniod wrapper 
Address: 


AUSTRALIAN HEALTH 
SERVICES (Dept. W/3), 
Box 888, G.P.O., Sydney. 

















FOR GRAVY, SOUP, 
MEAT PUDDINGS, 
AND CASSEROLES. 


Make a thin paste by 
mixing one teaspoonful or 
more of Gravox with a 
little cold water. Add a 
teacup full of warm water, 
boil for a minute or two 
and you've — delicious 
appetising gravy to add 
zest to any dish. 


Gravox 


GRAVY MAKER 





DEAF? 


“Chico” Invisible Earphones, | 

21/- Pair. Worn in: 

ears, no cords or 

Guaranteed for your, ifetisae. 
Write for Free Booklet, 
MEARS EARPHONE CO., 

No. 6 State Shopping Block, 
Market Street, Sydney. 








Superfluous Hair 


Killed Quickly 
by “BXHAIR” Per 
tectly harmless. Guaran- 
teed. Send Ded, 
addressed env tor 

tial, 
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Two Loves—One Lover 
(Continued from page 4) 
but if he had a_ secret 
preference, he kept his secret 
to the last. In his will both 
sisters were treated equally. 
The house, furniture and 
gardens of Little Strawberry 
Hill were left to Mary and 
Agnes for life, and to both 
he bequeathed equally his 
unpublished — manuscripts 
and the copyright to all his 
works. Four thousand 
pounds was left to Mary, 
and four thousand to Agnes. 
‘The Duchess of Gloucester 
was not forgotten. _Straw- 
berry Hill and all its con- 





tents were bequeathed to 
her. 
For forty-five years the 


Duchess of Gloucster’s family 
and the Berry sisters were 
near neighbors. Mary died 
in 1852 and Agnes only sur- 
vived her a few months. 
During their long life “to- 
gether they must have often 
Tooked at each other and 
wondered if Horrie really 
had a secret preference, or 
if a man can really love two 
women as one.—IRENE. 


++ —— 
How High the Top 


(Continued from page 6.) 
only one in town, and went 
around to the backyard and 
climbed about the sheds. 

We liked the tool shed, 
because it was roofed with 
boards, some of which were 
loose. We used to slide these 
loose boards to one side and 
squeeze through the hole, 
which we called our “secret 
entrance,” and climb down 
inside among the saws and 
adzes. i 

When we were away from 
home we children climbed 
about in trees. On the edge 
of the town was a deserted 
farm and along one of its 
boundaries was’ a long row 
of loquat trees, the yearly 
crop of which never failed 
to cause an epidemic ot 
“wagging it” among the boys 
at school. We girls used to 
join the boys during week- 


ends and stuff ourselves 
with ripe and near-ripe 
loquats while the crop 
lasted. 


At other times we roamed 
through the ti-tree’ which 
surrounded the town. There 
were always a few felled 
trees lying about and most 
of them had nice springy 


branches which we called 
“ridey-cock-horses.” 
Seated on these, we 


bounced up and down with 
them as we pretended to be 
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* other's 


soldiers charging into battle, 


or fairy princes galloping oft had 


to rescue fair maidens from 
castle dungeons. 

My climbing days came to 
a sudden end when I was 
thirteen. 

Bell and I were spending 
a week-end with one of our 
aunts when we decided to 
play “Pilgrim's Progress.” 

We “borrowed” some 
soiled linen from Aunt’s 
laundry and made it up into 
bundles, tied in sheets, 
which we strapped to each 
backs, then, as 
Christian and Hopeful, each 
armed with a stout staff, we 
waded about in a near-by 
swamp, which we called the 
“Slough of Despond” till we 
tired of it, and I suggested 
climbing the steep, high clift 
‘on the headland overlooking 
the ocean, about half a mile 
from Aunt’s house. 

‘When we were halfway up 
the cliff face we found we 
could go no further, nor, 
because of the bundles on 
our backs, could we turn 
around to come down again, 

We screamed and yelled 
for help, but no one heard 
us, and we were very defi- 
nitely in the clutches of 
“Giant Despair” when some 
men, fishing from a launch 
not far out in the ocean saw 
us and came in and rescued 
us after a lot of difficulty. 

Mother had been dead for 
more than two years then 
and Dad said he could not 
cope with us growing girls 
any longer, so Bell was sent 
off to live with Grandma in 
a big country town, and 1 
was sent to an aunt in the 
city. 

Remembering all _the 
foolish, dangerous antics we 
got up to, I often think it 
just as well for my peace ot 
mind that I do not always 
know what my three sons 
are up to when they are 
out of my sight during 
week-ends.—VIC CLAIR 

—_e——— 

Gretna Background 

ONE of London's import- 

ant debutantes, Lady 
Caroline Child-Villiers, has 
a most romantic background, 

An ancestor, Lord ‘West- 
morland, fell in love with 
Sarah Child, only daughter 
and heiress’ of a wealthy 
banker. 

The banker would not 
allow his daughter to 
marry the penniless earl, and 
one night in 1782 the young 





couple started out for 
Gretna Green, the Scots 
Border “marrying village.” 
The banker started in 





which remains one of Lon: 


pursuit, but by the time he 
don’s most famous financial 


-caught the runaways 


Sarah was Countess of West- institutions. 
morland. Lady Caroline is the 

The couple's daughter daughter of the present 
married the fifth Earl ot Earl of Jersey. Her mother 
Jersey, who assumed the is an Australian. Her grand- 
name of Child and control father was Governor of New 
of Child's Bank, a bank South Wales.—LB. 





HANDIEST.... 


first aid dressing for all emergencies! 


A necessity in every household, a safeguard on 

holidays and week-ends, an essential. in every 

first aid kit. Available in plain, waterproof and 
- elastic. Made by Johnson & Johnson. 


BAND-AID 


TOR ALL MINOR INJURIES 
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Sister Sadie’s Letter 
My Dear Pics.—Ten shillings and a new dis- 
tinction has been won by each of the following 
Dies. for good work done in gaining 100 marks. 


Distinctions are: 
Wendy McClelland Milton, Q.; 
gGunderman,  NS.W.; Eid 
‘T.D.M.C, John Kunst, Miva, Q. 
Congratulations Pies,’ your ten shillings together 
with your cancelled marks cards are on their 
way to you. 

We say farewell to Edna Murray of Gunderman, 
Pies, as she has turned 16 and can no longer 
contribute to the Pages. “We have enjoyed your 
pen-company, Bdna, and thank you for your help 
in the past. Lots of happiness and every suc- 
cuss. to you. 

Lots of love to all, 


Box 2521, G.P.0., Sydney. 
Mountain Legend 

In our district we have two mountains, one 
Mt. Linderry and the other Mt. Coolum, An old 
legend says that years ago the two mountains had 
a fight which went on for several days. One night 
Linderry got its army together and threw a large 
rock at Mt. Coolum. It knocked the top off Mt. 
Coolum into the Pacific Ocean. This is now called 
“Old Woman Island.” ‘The rock which Linderry 
threw is called “Dunethin Rock.” 

Estelle Thompson (15), C/o J. Thompson, 
Maroochy River, Yandina, Q.; Kurrajong Card. 

Staff Versus School 

Our school staff challenged a school team to 
a basketball match. The staff wore such things 
as slacks, shorts, football jumpers, hats, and one 
wore a lace petticoat. They had a wheel-barrow 
with a first-aid box in it, and one teacher, pre- 
tending to be hurt, was lifted into it. As the 
game was being played with “Rafferty Rules,” we 
had great fun, ‘The score-board said that the 
staff won, but really the school did. 

Glen Miles, T.D.M.O. (14), 34 Elisabeth St., 
Newport, W1b, Vic.; Kurrajong Card. 

What Am I? 

Hy 1, 2, 3, 5 is grain; 
My 3, 6, 7 is a rodent; 
My 3; 4, 7, ds decay; 
My 7, 8, 10 48 a metal; 
My 7, 9, 10 ts a woight ; 
My thote is something ‘that happened thie year. 

(Answer next week.) 

Kim_ Kingston, M.C. (14), 
Pen., Tas.; Kurrajong Card. 


The Secret @ 
Q the Shark 


INSCRIPTION IS _HARO] 
ITO _ READ BUT I'M PRETTY 
ISURE THIS ISN'T THE ONE 
WE'RE SEARCHING FOR. 
Raians han 


Edna 
Smart, 






Sister Sapie. 














Koonya, Tasman’s 
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BILLY ! QuicK! 
COME HERE! 


s Pretty Kitty 

T have a kitty. I dress her up in a dress and 
4 coat and take her for a walk in the dolls’ pram. 
I put the mosquito net over her to keep the 
mosquitoes out. Kitty loves her ride and we are 
great friends, 

Lyndy Falconer, M.C. (5), 89 R.M.B., Ulmarra, 
W.8.W.; Kurrajong Card. 


| 







nd 


Ww (i! 








aS 
rT 
PLENTY TO BAT. 


Pam Bennett (12), Garra, via Pineclife, 
N.8.W.} Budgeree Card, 


1W, 











We went to see Perry Brother's Circus and 
Zoo. The best act was the acrobats. One man 
balanced a ladder on his feet while another man 
climbed it and stood on the top. The most 
exciting act was a man with three lions in & 
cage. ‘The lions had a swing and a seesaw. 

a Borris Perry, (12), Sedan, 8.4.; Kurrajong 

‘ard. 
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VE FOUND IT! I'VE 
FOUND IT! READ IT 


‘YOU COULD BE’ 
RIGHT, MY LAD) 





People and Places 
In and out the people scuttle, 
Hear the trams and rushing trains, 
All the streets are moving masses, 
Up and down like endless chains. 


Suburban roads are nicely paved, 
The grocers wagon roars along, 
Hard, cold pavement. every evening, 
Clatters with a homeward throng. 


Down the bush track, dy the river, 
Where the wattles ‘bloom in Spring, 
AU és quiet among the bracken, 
It’s lonely where the magpies sing. 
Barbara Collett, M.C. (18), 3 George St., Hey- 
field, Vie.; Budgeree Card. 


Words for Dessert 


WI we were having tea I said to my mother 
“What does induce mean?" She replied “Which 
word?” “Induce,” I repeated. My  three-year- 
old sister, who had just asked for some dessert, 
said “Yes, and juice.” She thought that I had 
added “and juice” to’ her request. 

Donnelle Bercov, M.0. (9), 395 Stirling H’way, 
Claremont, W.A.; Kurrajong Card. 


Shaggy Dog Story 

A man passed a doorstep on which sat a 
Dachshund and a Pekingese. He heard the Dach- 
shund say: “Isn't it a lovely day.” ‘The man 
rushed inside and said to the dog owner, “That 
Dachshund just spoke to me.” “Were you fooled 
too?” laughed the owner, “It’s the Peke—he's 
a yentriloguist.” 

Beverley Hobdell (10), Reedy Creek, Kingaroy, 
Q.3 Mulga Card. 








Last Chance 
Wife: “Professor, the cook has fallen and 
broken her collar bone.” Professor: "Discharge 


her at once. You told her what to expect if she 

broke anything else.” 
Jennifer Faire, A.C. (13), Bow 172, Tauma- 
runui, N.Z.; Mulga Card. 
Word Square Puzzle 


‘The answer to each of the following clues when 
put together in numerical order in the form of a 
four-letter square, reads the same across and 


down. 
Clues: (1) A direction, (2) A Continent. (3)- 
Part of a window. (4) Story. 
(Answer next week.) 
Kevin Barrow, D.M.C. (10), Aldgate, 8.4.; Kur- 
rajong Card. 














YEAH, THIS IS IT ALL Ri 
THE TREASURE MUST BE 
RIGHT AROUND HERE! 
IT'S TOO DARK NOW AND) 


TOMORROW MORNING we’ 
‘LL COME BACK EARLY 
AND: THEN : + 
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His hair was fair, his eyes were blue, 

Little Billie was only two. 

He toddled along an old dirt track, 

Feeling tired, he stopped and looked back. 

A tear dropped from his baby eyes, 

As he begun to realise, 

That he was lost, and’ did not know his way, 

‘He called “Mother—Father,” but they ware far 
away. 

Under a bush he lay in a tiny heap, 

There—Little Billie went to sleep. 

His mother found him, lonely and oold, 

Sho held him close, and forgot to scold. 

John McDonald, D.M.C. (13), Windsor Grove, 
Klemsig, 8.4.; Budgeree Card. 

Familiar Feeling ss 

Little Porcupine (backing into a cactus): “Is 
that you, Mummy?” 

Raymond Conder, M.C. (12), 118 Leith Sty 
Ballarat, Vie.; Mulga Card. 

‘Tropical Trip 

I and seven other girls from Bell went on a 
twelve day trip to Cairns with the Young 
Australia League, We travelled from Brisbane 
in a new diesel sunshine train. At Cairns we went 
through a sugar mill. We visited Green Island, 
then the Barrier Reef. It was a most beautiful 
sight to see the tropical fish through the glass 
bottomed boat. We also went to the Barron Falls 
where there are lovely ferns and tropical plants, 

Heather Armstrong (13), Oakwood, Bow 36, 
Bell, Q.; Kurrajong Card. 

Result of Competition No. 1499 
LOST AND FOUND. 

Book prize in First Division to Nancy Lenne, 
D.D.M.C. (14), Ardmona, Vic. for her story about 
the ‘girl’ who ‘left the country she was born in 
und her childhood friends and came to Australia, 
Moving from one place to another, she lost ali 
trace of her best friend. Years later she was 
buying a book for a present. The name and face 
of the author seemed very familiar and she 
thought of her lost friend. She wrote to the 
Author. and sure enough a letter came back, 
saying he was the same person, so their friend: 
ship was renewed through correspondence. 

Book |p in Second Division to Margaret 
Keiry, M.C. (10), 20 Chapman St, Mysterton, 
Wst., ‘Townsville, Q., for her well-written par 
about Mrs. Brown, who lost her valuable ring 
while gardening and was unable to find it. 
Months later she picked a carrot from the garden 
and while scraping it, the knife struck something 
hard. Cutting into the carrot, to her great joy, 
she found her ring. 








3 








“The Monthly Effort” 

“The Monthly Effort” is a magazine, which is 
edited, with an effort, by my friend Lorna Clarke 
and myself. It is entirely our own work and is 
made ‘up of an original serial, sports news, 
children's pages, and Gertrude’s’ Gossip Group, 
which contains barmless gossip about our friends. 
We write it out entirely by hand and sell it to 
our friends for threepence. It is a very interest- 
ing and amusing hobby and we sell from fiftecn 
to twenty copies. 

Delma’ Stevenson, M.C. (13), 89 Wyrallah Rd., 
Lismore, N.S.W.; Kurrajong Card. 





THE FIGHT Is ON. 
Keith Lutz, M.C, (14), Fletcher Pde, Bardon, 
W.4, Q.; Budgeree Card. 


Riddles and Answers 

A Mulga Card is awarded for each of the 
following ! 

What is always done at the last minute? The 
striking of a clock.—Ron Austin (14), 680 Argent 
St., Broken Hill, N.S.W. 

What kind of tradesman ig the sun? A tanner. 
—Carol O'Flaherty (11), 37 Crown St, Too- 
woomba, Q. 

Who is eyeryone’s footman? 
—Barbara Greenhill, M.C. 
Bag, Latrobe, Tas. 

Why is @ plano like a bank? 
out notes.—Ian Thomas, M.C. 
Clare, 8.4. 


‘The shoemaker. 
(11), Woodoroft, Pte. 


Because it gives 
(10), Bow” 236 














NEXT MORNING SEES BILLY 
AND THE CHILDREN DIGGING 
IHARD. TIME PASSES QUICKLY 
BUT THERE !S STILL NO 

TRACE OF CAPTAIN WENS'S 
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NO USE, KiOS, | GUESS] 


SOMEONE MUST HAVE 
ISTUMBLED ACROSS THE 
ITREASURE AHEAD OF US. 


OH, SURELY NOT! 
1 CAN'T BELIEVE 
rt IT! 
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Because It’s Sp 
Say, wouldn’t it be a g » 
Now that the glorious Spring is here, 

To think of all the little birds 

And creatures, which know no words? 
Be kind to them, for now, you know, 

It és their season—Spring—and 80, 

Put out a well-filled water-dish, 

Some crumbs (perhaps a piece of fish),. 
For bluetits put out meat, or fat, 

(I’m sure they'll all be pleased with that,) 
And when you see their untold joy, 

—How worthwhile it is to each girl or boy. 


Margaret Rudling, M.C. (14), 57 Jervis St., 
Nowra, 60., N.8.W.; Budgoree. Card. 


Homely Magpie 
I have a magpie who is very tame, but the 
other magpies pick him. Just lately he has 
flown away, so I think he must have a nest, 
He has done this before, but comes home again. 
I have had him for nearly three years now. 
Madeline Hymus, M.C. (11), Meeberrie Stn, 
via Mullewa, W.A.; Kurrajong Card, 


Competition No. 1508 
A FUNNY MISUNDERSTANDING. 

Book prize in each Division (13. and over, 12 
and- under) for the best original pat (120 words) 
or verse (12 lines) about a true or fictional 
Funny Misunderstanding. Marks cards to run- 
ners up. Head your entry with number and title 
and ‘put your full name, M.C., or Distinction (if 
already a member) age’ and full address at the 
foot of the page. 

Closing date: November 10, 1953. 

Kurrajong Card to Diana Bell, D.M.C. (14), 137 
Bundook 8t., Belgian Gardena, Townsville, Q., for 
her good suggestion. 


Last Week’s Answers 








JUMBLED GIRL'S NAMES: (1) Margaret. 
(2) Brenda. (3) June. (4) Marie. (5) Mavis. 
(6) Heather. (7) Carol. (8) Beverley. 

WHAT AM I?: Envelope. 

Corroboree Entrants 
John French, Gundagai, N.S.W.; Rosemary 


McCormick, Lesmurdie, “W.A.; “George Dorre, 
Plumpton, N.S.W.; Neville Hobdell, Kingaroy, Q.; 
Olive Setchell, “Kin Kin, Q.; ‘Jillian Steele, 
Quaker’s Hill, 'N.S.W.; Joy Wenke, Walla Walla, 
N.S.W.; Lorraine Perry, Sedan, S.A.; Gwendolin 
Greenhill, Latrobe, ‘Tas.; Wendy Nichols, Rand- 
wick, N.S.W.; Ann Walker, Smithton, Tas. ; Carol 
O'Flaherty, Toowoomba, Q.; Kevin Muller, Bowen, 
Q.; Anne MeNicol, Tenterfield, N.S.W. 








TUL SAY I(T DID- OUR LUCK'S 

IN AFTER ALL.STAND CLEAR 

AND I'LL HAVE IT CLEAREO 
IN TWO UPS. 





(To de Continued.) 
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FRENCH FLOWER 
MAKING KITS 


Start now to learn this enjoy- 
able handicraft. The kit in- 


cludes every “possible | item 
ecenmary. “Fut casy-tofallow 
detailed | step-by-step direc- 
tions. ‘The kit includes tools, 
heating burner, velvet and 
material stiffener, paste, wire, 
tracing and crepe paper, pencil, 
needle, peg, cotton,’ wool, 
brushes for tinting, colour dishes 
and 7 bottles of stamens and 
materials, The full kit 
instructions only 108/. 


GLOBAL MAIL ORDER PTY. LTD., 
59-61 GOULBURN 8T., SYDNEY, N.8.W. 
Send Cash with Order—Money-back Guarantee 












plete with 


OUT OF SORTS? WOT ME! 


I want to really get 





cover a sixpence in my 


somewhere in life, | morning cup of tea, 
that’s why I keep my- | but if I've had a late 
self “right on the | night, or perhaps 


beam” with a daily 


eaten something that’s 
dose of Kruschen. 


disagreed with me, I 
take the medicinal 
dose of one teaspoon- 
ful in.a glass of hot 


With competition so 
keen these days, a 
. fellow just can’t afford 





to feel sluggish. That’s | “t** 

why Idependsomuch | Take it from me, 
on Kruschen — hon- | chaps, a morning dose 
estly, its tonic effect of Kruschen Salts 
is amazing. I usually | really sets you up for 
take just enough to the day. 


KRUSCHEN sas 


GET THAT FAMOUS KRUSCHEN FEELING! 


Trial Size 1/9, Large Economy Size 3/3—Everywhere! 
K49.12 











"MIRROR" REPRINTS 
IFTEEN reprints of favorite Knitting 
and Crochet are on sale through the 

“Mirror” office. 
List for stamped addressed envelope. 
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When Conscience Stirs 
Short Story... 

(Continued from page 15.) 

“Well—we just can't.” 

“Of course we can. This 
is my picnic and I want to 
go to Shell Beach. Drive on. 
You can't argue with a 
guest.” 

Mr, Swain drove on, 
oblivious to the beauty of 
the day. He could only 
hope that Joan would not 
think too badly of him. 

Miss Smith sang gay 
snatches of song with much 
tremolo, She was enjoying 
herself. 

“Don’t drive so fast,” she 
said. 

Mr. Swain, thinking that 
the best thing to do was to 
hurry and get the whole 
thing over, had put his foot 
on the accelerator, She 
made him slow down to a 
crawl and several times in- 
sisted on stopping and get- 
ting out to admire some 
small wildflower by the way. 

“It does one so much good 
to observe Nature,” she said. 

Mr. Swain, __perspiring 
freely, cursed Nature from 
the bottom of his heart. 


T was well after noon 
when they arrived. at Shell 
Beach. 

Miss Smith calculated that 
the other pair must have 
been there for more than 
an hour already, since it was 
unlikely ‘that Mr, Donovan 


had stopped to observe 
Nature, 
It was not a much- 


frequented place, and they 
had no difficulty in sighting 
Mr. Donovan's car. 

“Let's go down the other 
end,” said Mr. Swai 





“This end,” said Miss 
Smith, adamant, 
Mr. Swain abandoned 


resistance and pulled in be- 
side the other car. 

‘The beach was sheltered 
from the road by a cliff. 
While Mr. Swain took the 
picnic basket Miss Smith 
strolled to the edge of the 
cliff. Ignoring the magnific- 
ent view of sparkling sea 
and wooded headlands, she 
peered downwards. Below 
was a sheltered angle in the 
cliffs and Miss Smith studic 
it with interest. * 

“Weill Well, really! I 
think we might have arrived 
just at the right time,” she 
muttered to herself. 

Mr. Swain went across and 
pecred downwards _ beside 


her. 
He dropped the picnic 
basket with a crash. 


.such an opportunity again. 


Even from this height it 
was evident that Mr. 
Donovan was trying to kiss 
Miss Clarey, and that Miss 
Clarey was doing all in her 
power to resist. 

Mr. Swain lost his gentle- 
manly reserve, uttered a very 
strong oath, and seemed 
about to jump over the cliff. 

“The path’s over there,” 
said Miss Smith, who had 
a wonderful knowledge of 
topography, acquired 
through many years of 
strategic advances and re- 
treats, 

Mr. Swain went plunging 
downwards, 

Miss Smith picked up the 
picnic basket and followed 
at a more sedate pace. 


ISS CLAREY had man- 


aged to wrench free 
and was just turning in 
flight when Mr. Swain 


hurtled from the cliff path. 

“Bill!” cried Miss Clarey, 
and threw herself into his 
arms. “Thank — Heaven 
you've come.” 

“There, there!” said Mr. 
Swain, patting her tenderly. 
“There there darling.” 
ferociously over 


Glaring 
her shoulder at Mr, 
Donovan he was in two 
minds what to do next. 


Much as he wanted to get 
at Mr. Donovan and tear 
him apart he could not 
bring himself to let Joan 
fo now that he actually had 
old of her. If he let her 
go now he might never get 


“I£ you're not away from 
here in two minutes,” he 
growled at Mr. Donovan, 
“T'l teach you a lesson 
you'll never forget.” 

Mr. Donovan, who had 
been staring at this scene 
with surprise and disgust, 
shrugged his shoulders and 
picked up his belongings 
from the sand. 

“Can't say I want to stay, 
old boy. Seem to have made 
an error of judgment. Must 
be losing my grip or some- 
thing. He departed quite 
jauntily, pretending not to 
see Miss Smith, who had 
just emerged from the cliff 





path. 

That'll teach you, thought 
Miss Smith with satisfaction. 

Tactfully ignoring the 
other two, who were tempor- 
arily preoccupied, she spread 
her rug in the shade, opened 
the picnic basket, and settled 
down with the detective 
novel she had had the fore- 
sight to bring. 

With a whole afternoon 
ahead of her she supposed 
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she might as well be com- 
fortable. One could always 
read. And of course 
observe Nature, 


“\YJELL?” said her Con- 

science, popping up 
from behind a boulder to 
the left. 

“Well?” said Miss Smith, 
tucking into asparagus rolls. 
“I might have known you'd 
be around somewhere. 
What's up with you now? 
Haven't I been doing a 
Good Work?" 

“It’s all very well,” her 
Conscience said discontent- 
edly, “to go round meddling, 
in other people's affairs, but 
how about your own? What 
about Mr. Carrick, for in- 
stance?” 

“Oh, yes, Mr. Carrick,” 
Miss Smith said. “You know, 
I don’t think he’s quite what 
I want. Not enough go in 
him, 

“I do like a man to be 
a bit up and coming. But 
I've been thinking that Mrs. 
Ivory would suit him down 
to the ground. He wants 
someone to look after him 
and she’s the motherly type. 
I'm sure it would be an 
excellent match.” 

“Oh, welll” Her Con- 
science shrugged rather in 
the manner of Mr. Donovan. 
He could see it was no use 
arguing. 

The young couple turned 
towards Miss Smith. 

“Miss Smith!" cried Joan. 


‘He would insist,” Miss 
Smith said. “Just because 
it was my birthday. So 
sweet of him.” 

Looking at their radiant 
faces she sighed. Ah, youth! 
Then smiled, 

She did not want to be 
young again. She had had 
fun, and, after all, the next 
fifty years seemed likely to 
be quite as entertaining as 
the first. 

(Tue Env] 


In the Mingon all proper names 
are invented. No reference is 
intended to ‘any real person or 
place 60 named, 


nes eee 


“St. John”: Passing 
through the old gold town 
of Walhalla (Vic), built on 
the steep sides of an alluvial 
gully, one gets a strange 
impression of the cemetery. 
The ground is so steep that 
the headstones rise almost 
‘one above the other, so that 
it appears the dead were 
buried standing. 
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How te 9 


SUM 


Slimming is made easy with 
Bile Beans. Much more than 
a laxative, they contain a 
valuable new ingredient that 
eliminates the residues and 
toxic poisons -that cause fat, 
Bile Beans take off pounds 
as they stimulate the liver, 
aid the digestion, and restore 
you to clear-eyed, vigorous 
health. Get Bile Beans now 
and start slimming to-night. 


1/-,2/> & 4/- at all Chemists 


When you give a 
Lavina watch, 
you, yourself, will 
always have the 
joy of knowing 
that someone is 
constantly re- 


minded of 


17-Jewelled 
Swiss Masterpieces 
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Serial: 
Stranger in Guest-room 
(Continued from page 8.) 
light. in here,” advised Mr. 
Glinder, and produced a 
powerful torch, after notic- 
ing that the blinds were 

down fully to the sill. 

The torchlight, playing 
here and there, showed a 
comfortable if old-fashioned 
a thin layer of dust 
on the woodwork of 
furniture, 








otherwise it 


the 
had the air of a room await- 
ing the return of its owner. 

A piano stood beside the 
fireplace, open, with a sheet 
of music as the player had 


left it. Audrey went near 
and looked at it; it bore the 
name Sylvia Redfern. 

“She does seem to have 
called herself Sylvia, doesn’t 
she?” Audrey pointed out 
the name to Denise, 

“[ don't blame her,” that 
damsel rejoined flatly. 

‘They stayed a little longer 
in the room, where Audrey 
recognised photographs 
taken long ago... 

Cousin Walter and Cousin 
Phena on their wedding-day, 
with Cousin Mifanwy as 
bridesmais Another of 
Cousin Mifanwy, a few year: 
older. iJ 

‘There were no snapshots 
and nothing recent. Appar- 
ently Miss Redfern had lived 
in the past so far as her 
friendships were concerned. 

Yet the music on the 
piano was modern, as was 
the wireless set in the 
opposite corner. 

“I'm glad she seemed to 
enjoy music,” said Audrey 
softly. 

“Shouldn't we shut that 
piano up from dust?” asked 
Stuart, Audrey did so, leav- 
ing the sheet of music on 
the piano-top. 

She would have liked to 
run her fingers ligtitly over 
the keys before she shut 
them from sight, just to 
have an idea of how they 
had sounded to their owner 
in the long days and the 
long Winter evenings that 
she thought must have been 





so lonely. The thought of 
Mr. Glinder’s nervousness 
restrained her. She was 


grateful to him for their 
entry to the house, and she 
would not add .to his per- 
turbation. 

There was little else of 
interest in the room. In 
a smaller room, which 
Muriella had probably 
called a breakfast-room, were 
the ashes of a fire, a few old- 
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fashioned chairs, and a 
writing-desk under the win- 
dow. 

‘Audrey noticed the ashes 
with satisfaction. Even if 
Muriella had played the 
part of a hermit she had not 
played the martyr too. The 
remains of the fire showed 
that she had believed in 
personal comfort, 

‘The key had been left 
in the lock of the desk. 
Audrey put her hand on it, 
and looked at young Mr. 
Glinder for permission, He 
nodded with a resigned air. 

“Go ahead,” he said, but 
she noticed that he stood 
close beside her, watching 
her movements. 

The desk held 





ttle of 


interest: gardening cata- 
logues, household bills, writ- 
ing materials... There 


were no letters, and Audrey 
knew that she would not 
have been allowed to read 
them if there had been. 

She felt relieved, rather 
than otherwise. Only in the 
last drawer a pile of diaries. 
Mr. Glinder put out his 
hand as if to take charge of 
them, but Audrey had for- 
gotten him for the moment. 

She picked up the top- 
most volume, put it down. 

“No, I couldn't,” she said 
regretfully, She did not 
even notice that Mr. Glinder 
locked the desk and put the 
key in his pocket. 

Silver standing on the 
diningtoom sideboard... 
Heavily-framed pictures of a 
bygone age on the walls... 
Nothing of interest in the 
kitchen or pantry... 

A passage led away to 
more rooms. One of these 
held trunks and hat-boxes 





and a few receptacles for 
luggage smaller than the 
trunks. These Stuart 


identified as _portmanteaux. 

“My grandfather had one. 
I can just remember seeing 
it; it must have been out- 
ofdate then,” he explained. 

Nothing else they had 
seen so brought home to the 
four young people for how 
long a time the late 
occupant of the house had 
lived there, cut off from the 
changes of the outside world. 
Denise stirred as if the room 
oppressed her. 

“Come on,” she said. 

Audrey would have 4iked 
to see whether the trunks 
were locked, but she did not 
suppose that Mr. Glinder 
would allow her to examine 
them even if they were 
open. 

The next room held a 

(Continued on page 32.) 








“Mail orders accepted” 


Many women order by mail. Some because 
distance prevents them from visiting shops. 
Some because commitments will not permit a 
trip. to town at the time. But whatever the 
reason, wise women will enclose a “not 
negotiable” Bank of New South Wales cheque 
with the order — for paying by “Wales” 
cheque can ensure that the money is avail- 
able only to the store concerned. Ask the 
Manager of your local “Wales” branch: he 
will be glad to tell you how the “Wales” can 
help you in this and many other ways. 





It is more convenient to pay by “Wales” 
cheque. 





BANK OF 
NEW SOUTH WALES 


FIRST BANK IN AUSTRALIA 


(MooRPORATED IN NEW SOUTH WALES WITH LIMITED LIABILITY) 








‘AS209C 





to Boys « Girls 
Printed and published by 
Henry Kenneth Prior, of 44 
Bradley’s Head Rd, Mosman, 
for The Bulletin Newspaper 
seeds. Co. Pty. Ltd. (inc in 
only N.S.W.), at the office of the 
Co., 252 George St. Sydney, 
Australia. 








PAGE 31 





POOR VISION? 


Vitamin Visual Tablets and 
‘Treatment, 8/6 
Restore vision where spec- 
tacles are insufficient due to 

cataracts or opacities, 
Golden Eye Drops, 4/- 
Cure irritation and conjune- 
tivitis. Beneficial to sports- 
men and those needing keen 
vision and healthy eyes. Per- 
sonal or mail consultation. 
Address inquiries to qualified 
‘chemist - optometrist. 


J. SWEET 
(sete WPS £10) 
P.O, Box Gost 


= 


Reduces 
quickly, io | 
Strenuous, diet I 
FREE Diet Chart. 8/-, 
15/8, 30/6 (8 weeks’ course) | 
Posted: ae ayrepper I 
1 





g.W. 








Susan Bell’ 

SLIMU 
excess 

harmiessly. 





welght 





ato Bathurst 8 


Sydney. 





Serial 








Stranger in Guest-room_ 





(Continued from page 31.) 
bed, a chest-of-drawers and 
a dressing-table, besides a 
bedside table and two com- 
fortable chairs, but there 
was no sign of any personal 
possessions, and the bed was 
unmade. 

This must have been the 
companion’s room, thought 
Audrey. 

‘The — torchlight 
two more rooms, 
each side of the passage, 
their open doors_ showing 
the beds made up, jars and 
bottles and brushes on the 


showed 
one on 


dressing-tables, Either room 
might have been recently 
occupied. 


‘The two young men hung 
back as the two girls paused 
on the threshold, 
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“Here, you take this.” Mr. 
Glinder thrust the powerful 
torch into Audrey's hand. 
“Don't let it shine on the 
window-blind, that’s all. 
We'll wait out here.” 

‘Their footsteps could be 
heard retreating along the 
passage. Audrey stepped 
softly into the room, and 
Denise, who had been un- 
usually subdued since enter- 
ing the house, followed 
quietly. 

‘The torchlight flashed on 
an oak bedstead and _ silk- 
covered eiderdown, on silver- 
backed brushes " engraved 
with the initials M.R., on 
something white lying on 


the carpet. 

Audrey stooped and 
icked “it up. A linen 
handkerchief, crisp but 


slightly crumpled, and in a 
corner an embroidered M. 
and the name in marking: 
ink, M. Rollinson, 

“Rollinson? But it ought 
to be Redfern,” whispered 
Denise, looking at it. Audrey 
silenced her with a gesture. 
She was thinking... 

She was remembering how 
Cousin Mifanwy had 
excused herself for leaving 
their house carly in the 
morning, after staying for 
the night: 

“I have a little matter to 
see to.” 

She was remembering 
Wigan saying “Mifanwy 
doesn’t tell all she knows. 
Not by a long way.” 

‘No, Mifanwy Rollinson 
evidently did not tell all she 
knew, or did. Audrey had 
aken it for granted that the 
little matter” had been 
some household duty; actu- 
ally it had been a trip to 
Wattlebridge. 

How had she got in? Who 
had known of her presence 
there? Why had she come? 
What did she know of this 
silent house where Muriella 
had lived so long? 

“It’s Cousin Mifanwy's,” 
she said, when she had con- 
sidered these questions and 
found no answers to them. 

“Oh, well, they knew each 
other when they were young, 
didn’t they?” asked Denise. 
“It’s quite easy to pick up 
somebody else's. handker- 
chief.” 

“Nb, I gave this to Cousin 
Mifanwy for Christmas a 
couple of years ago.” 

Audrey pointed the 
embroidered initial. How 
well she remembered 
embroidering those curly Ms. 
There had been six of the 
handkerchiefs. 
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“And she told me not 
long ago that she hadn't 
seen Muriella since the Red- 


ferns came to live here, so, 


if she was in this house it 
must have been since then. 
After Muriella died. I won- 
der why"— 

She gave Denise the torch 
to hold-while she put the 
handkerchief in her hand- 
bag. All at once the mystery 
did not seem so frightening 
if Cousin Mifanwy knew 
something about it. That 
must be because she seemed 
such a reliable person to 
lean on. 

‘Audrey was thinking this 
when her eye fell on the 
wardrobe, 

“The key’s in it. Are you 
going to open it?” asked 
Denise, still speaking in a 
whisper. 

Audrey nodded. One did 
not expect to find the solu- 





Im Slim and 


Thanks to 


tion to a mystery in a ward- 
robe, but she was beginning 


to feel that she knew 
Muriella. She had seen the 
house she lived -in, the 


people she had met; now she 
was curious to know what 
clothes she had worn, 

The wardrobe was a large 
one and well-stocked. The 





garments were of modern 
material and cut, Evidently 
Muriella had not hoarded 


her old clothes, unless they 
were packed in the trunks 
in the boxroom, neither had 
she stinted herself of new 
ones. 

‘The torch played over 
seersucker house-frocks, a 
rough tweed suit in dark 
brown, with flecks of red 
and green, a rich-red velvet 
with gold fringe on the long 
sash-ends, Denise touched 
the last admiringly. 

“I wonder when she wore 






again 
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this in a low 
voice. 

“[ daresay she liked to 
wear it in the evenings.” 
Audrey spoke in the same 
low tone. Fires and pretty 
@lothes, music and a gargen 
—she was glad Muriella had 
had some pleasures to en- 
joy. but oh, how lonely it 
must have been! 

She noticed a thin black 
silk frock and a workman- 
like green smock before she 
closed the wardrobe and 
glanced in passing at a 
couple of books on the bed- 
side table. 

She picked one up and 
glanced at the title-page. 
The name Muriella Redfern 
looked up at her. 

“Evidently she didn't drop 
her old name altogether,” 
she said, pointing out the 
name to Denise and noting 
that the book was new. It 
did not seem important, and 
they crossed to the opposite 
room, 

“I expect this was Mrs, 
Redfern’s room,” remarked 
Audrey as they went in, “I 
suppose I ought to say my 
greatgrandmother's. room, 
but I can’t get used to think- 
ing of her like that. I 
wonder if her clothes are 
still here,” 

Feeling idly curious, she 
crossed the room and opened 
the wardrobe. 

“They don't look like 
your — great-grandmother's 
clothes,” ‘whispered Denise 
with her first approach to 
laughter since entering the 
house. 


she said 


“They couldn't be," _re- 
turned Audrey. “She died 
years and years ago, and 
these aren’t old, Muriella 


must have used this ward- 
robe too. She seems to have 
had a lot of clothes, con- 
sidering how quietly"— 

She broke off and stood 
staring. 

“Look!” 

She turned her head 
find Denise staring too. 


to 


UDREY stared into the 

wardrobe, put out a 
hand and touched a rich red 
velvet frock with long sash- 
ends and gold fringe, as if 
to make sure she was seeing 
aright, but she could not 
speak. Beside her, Denise 
was whispering: 

“We saw all these before. 
Have we got back to the 
same room by mistake?” 

“No, The carpet in the 
other room was green, this is 
pink. And the bed’s differ- 
ent.” 
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Audrey flashed the torch 
carefully over the floor and 
the bed, then returned to 
the wardrobe. 

“Besides, these are hang: 
ing in a different order.” 

She moved the torch 
slowly from end to end of 
the row of garments, In 
the other room they had 
hung neatly and precisely, 
the green smock next to the 
tweed suit, the house-frocks 
next, the silk and the velvet 
together at the other end. 

Here the smock had slip- 
ped from its hanger and lay 
on the floor of the wardrobe, 
as if the owner had been 
hurried or careless. 

The thin black silk hung 
between two of the house- 
frocks, the velvet _ frock 
brushed against a Winter 
suit. 

Only the suit was differ- 
ent. In place of the brown 
tweed of the other room, the 
one in this room was a 
plain and serviceable grey. 
Apart from that, the con- 
tents of the two wardrobes 
were identical. 

“Why did she want two of 
each?" Denise probed 
again. “You could under- 
stand two seersuckers, or two 
smocks alike. You might 
buy those ready-made, and 
take two alike because they 
fitted. 

“But those two _velvets! 
They'd last a long time, and 
most people would want 
variety.” 

Audrey shook her head. 
‘The grey suit bothered her. 
She felt that its presence in 
the place of the brown was 
significant, but she could not 
tell why. There was some- 
thing she ought to re- 
member about the brown, 
but she could not think 
what it was. 

There were books on the 
bedside table in this room, 
as in the other. Mechanic- 
ally her hand went out to 
the topmost, a volume of 
poetry. The name Sylvia 
Redfern, and the date of a 
few months before, were on 
the fiy-leaf. She showed 
them to Denise. 

“Why did she play at 
being two people?” she 
asked. “She was Muriella in 
the other room, and Sylvia 
in this one. Was she so 
lonely that she had to pre- 
tend there were two of her? 
Even buy extra clothes for 
the one she invented?” 

Her hand shook, and the 
torch threw monstrous 
wavering shadows on the 
wall as they stared at each 


other, horror creeping over 
them, and the same thought 
in both their minds. 

Had = Muriella’s mind 
given way under the strain 
of silence and _ loneliness? 
Had she really believed in 
the existence of a phantom 
for whom she had bought 
clothes and music and books 
and provided a room? 

Then with an exclama- 
tion, Denise went over to the 
window and pulled aside the 
blind and peered out. 

“I's light enough to see 
now. You could put out the 
torch,” 

She pulled up the blind as 
Audrey did so, Common- 
sense and commonplaceness 
returned with the light. 

“Somebody — must 
been staying here 
Muriella,” said Audrey. 

A pair of shoes lay in the 


have 
with 


TRUE 


middle of the floor. The 
whole room had a faintly 
untidy air, as if the occup- 
ant had left it in a hurry, a 
drawer halfopen here, a 
scarf thrown over a chait 
there. Denise stooped and 
picked up the shoes. 

“We might be able to find 
out if there were really two 
people here,” she said, and 
carried the shoes to the first 
bedroom. Here she drew up 
the blind and took a similar 
pair of shoes from the floor 
of the wardrobe. 

“See,” she said, measuring 
them one against the other. 
“These are a size larger than 
those from the other room, 
Fives and fours by the look 
of them, 


(To be continued, 


In the Mrmnoz all proper names 
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“MIRROR” 


8201 


8201—Soft kimono-sleeved dress for nylon or 
voile fabrics; banded closing on tucked 
bodice; unpressed pleats in skirt. Sizes, 32 
to 40in. Material, 5}yds. 36in. wide, 


Pattern, 2/9 post free 


8228—Princess-line coat-dress with wide neck- 
line, flaring Collar; gathered side fullness in 
skirt. Sizes, 32 to 40in. Material, 5yds, 86in, 
wide. 


Pattern, 2/9 post free 
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Material quoted for adult patterns is for 
@ 36in. bust measurement; for children, 
for the largest size, 


For other sizes material required is stated 
on the pattern envelope, 





9415—For girl or boy toddler, cute playsuit 


with button-on puppy- or pussy-motif bib- 
front; crossed brace supports. Sizes, 1 to 2 
years, Materia, yd., contrast, }yd. each 
36in. wide. 

Pattern, 2/6 post free 
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PATTERN SERVICE 





9418—Swimsuit for girls of 4 to 12. years. 
Ruched frontpiece with optional frill tin 
clastic shirred back. Material, Iyd., lining, 
fyd. each 36in, wide. 


Pattern, 2/6 post free 








92938—Attractive sleeveless dress with slashed 

neckline, narrow band collar; tiered circles 

of tucks on gathered skirt. Sizes, 16 to 18 

years, 82in bust. Material, 31yds. 36in. wide. 
Pattern, 2/9 post free 
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“MIRROR” PATTERN SERVICE 


9320—Simple, attractive style for girls of 12 
to 14 years. Skirt gathered and flared; 
bodice has double row of buttons as trim. 
Material, 3tyds. 36in. wide. 


Pattern, 2/6 post free 


9816—Toddlers’ easy-to-make sunsuit with 
scalloped bib and pocket. Sizes, 1 to 2 years. 
Material, Jyd. 36in. wide. 


Pattern, 2/6 post free 


New Zealand readers may order patterns 
from Box 965, G.P.O., Wellington. 
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9301—Scalloped and frilled “broderie” | is 
charmingly used in this frock for girls ‘of 
2 to 4 years. Material, I}yd. 36in. wide, 
Contrast, yd. 36in. wide. 


Pattern, 2/6 post free 





1/8208 





implicity is keynote of this 

frock, pin-tucking in gored skirt and on 

bodice pockets its effective trim. Sizes, 82 

to 40in. Material, 4}yds. 36in. wide. 
Pattern, 2/9 post free 


9208—Frock for gala occasions (faille or tie 
silk material suggestions). Enchanting neck- 
line shows a dainty insertion, Sizes, 32 to 
40in. Material 4}yds. 36in. wide. Insertion, 
yd. Qin. wide. 


Pattern, 2/9 post free 


Seams are not allowed for in “Mirror” Patterns. Give number AND size of 


pattern. Remember to give both town and State. 


Send postal notes. 


Address to Mirror Pattern Department, Box 2521, G.P.O., Sydney. 
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Amazing Medical Discovery of Rare Herbs 


REMOVES CAUSES OF 


ASTHMA, CATARRH 


HAY FEVER AND CHRONIC BRONCHITIS 





No matter how chronic your condition, the Rev. Edgar 
Ward's world-famous herbal discovery, Ward's 47, will 
bring you blessed relief, Thousands of sufferers in 
New Zealand, U.S.A. Great Britain and Australia, who 
had previously given up all hope, now testify to the 
amazing properties of Ward's 47. 

Medical science has recently proved conclusively that 
Asthma, Catarrh, Hay Fever and Bronchial affections 
are not “local ” complaints, but the manifestation or 
“result” of a deep-seated, nervous blood stream or 
fanctional derangement. Post-mortem examination 
on asthmatics has revealed lungs and bronchial 
passages to be absolutely norm: 


Therefore, it will be readily realised that treatments 
such as“ expectorants,” “ inhalants,” * drops,” etc., 
can only achieve local relief. But the tragedy of these 
complaints is that the trouble is a combination of 
“cause and effect.” Asthma, Catarrh, and Bronchial 
troubles. ete. are not the simple RESULT of a 
functional weakness, for these complaints, in turn, 
produce ‘oxins which further undermine the system, 
It is a“ vicious circle” which can be broken only by 
ing at the original cause, as only Ward's 47 does. 


WARD'S 47 ACTS IN 5 WAYS 


Ward's 47 does not rely upon ONE method in its attack, for 
every sufferer knows that there may be several contribiiting 
causes, Moreover, Asthma or Catarth in any two sufferers may 
be the result of two quite different causes, ‘The phenomenal 
success of WARD'S 47 is due to the fact that it contains no 
fewer than EIGHT REMARKABLE INGREDIENTS, which 
attack Asthma, Hay Fever, Catarrh, etc., in FIVE DISTINCT 
WAYS. 

Ward's 47 IMMEDIATI 
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LY soothes the bronchial passages. 
facts upon the toughened mucus, freeing the phlevm so that 
‘comes away easily, It relieves dry, hacking coughs, leaving 
mouth and throat clean and fresh. 


d's 47 acts directly upon the stomach. It exerts an 
extremely beneficial eflect upon the digestive organs, enabliny 
the system to appropriate all the nutriment required for natural 
repair. It_prevents the formation of toxic by-products, 
WARD'S 47 ‘corrects digestive troubles, 

& Ward's 47 powerful tonic properties soothe and strengthen 
the entire nervous system, relaxing the nerve spasins which 
‘contract the bronchial tubes, thus enabling you to breathe freely 
‘and without wheezing or suffocation, 

4, Ward's 47 cleanses and restores to natural healthful action 
the whole intestinal tract—a seat of Catarrhal infection. 

5 Ward's 47 acts through the blood stream, preventing the 
formation of impurities and the subsequent secretion of mucus, 


“VICIOUS” CIRCLE BROKEN 


Ths by srecing and preventing the formation of mucus—by 
enabling the stomach to assimilate vital nourishment—by 
tem—killing the toxins—restoring 

ictioning and building resistance 
is Circle" and ives relief 
er and Bronchial troubles. 























WARD'S 47. 
from Asthma, Catarth, Hay 
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Guaraniee 








NO HARMFUL DRUGS 

WARD'S 47 contains no harmful drugs 
whatever, and cannot harm the heart, Its 
various herbal ingredients are so mild 
and safe that WARD'S 47 can be taken 
by the youngest child, No bothersome 





inhalation or expensive injections, and no 
apparatus is required, 


REV. EDGAR WARD 
Minister and Qualified Pharmaceutical 


Chemist, who discovered the now 
WORLD-FAMOUS HERBAL 





ORMULA WARD'S 47. (known. as 
Kuranui") a compound of rare New 
Zealand herbs which has proved so 


efticacious in the internal” medicinal 
treatment of ASTHMA, HAY FEVER, 
CATARRH, BRONCHITIS. 


It has never been the policy of the 





























Rev. Edgar Ward 
or untrue claims, D 

sincere, honest and powerfully effective 
treatment, Its fame has spread by 
ts ac jevement. The genuine 
express gratitude at the right 
are but a fow of hundreds, No matter 
how many " palliatives " you have tried 
without “result, “WARD'S 47 will 


succeed if you will but give it a chance. 





FULL TREATMENT COSTS ONL 














33d, PER DAY 
The remarkable WARD'S 47 treatment 
can help you so easily, The longer you 
put off starting WARD'S 47 the worse 
your condition may become, Country 
alients can obtain WARD'S 47 by attaching 
20/- (which includes Od, for postage and 
handling charges) to coupon at right, 


and the full WARD'S 47 treatment will 
be forwarded to you by return mail. You 
will immediately start on the road to 
sound and normal health, no matter how 
bad your case or how many  palliatives 
you have tried without results, 



























AMAZING RESULTS—sceured by Sufferers the 
World over. These people heard of Ward's 47; 
they tried it, and now give their testimony th 
others may benefit likewise. 








FAMOUS IRISH PROFESSOR PRAISES WARD'S 47 
“Dear Rev. Ward,—A friend of mine who has suffered from 
‘asthma for a great many years asked me to slate 10 you that 
the one supply of Ward's 47 has helped him considerably, and 
now, after a lapse of six months, he continues to improv 
Asthma has been a disease of his family, and he had undergone 
fraaiment by gevral doctors wlkou! ru. fondo, you hi 
Sincerest thanks for a. goud swork done for suffering humanity.” 
(Sed) Joseph McCullough, Dip. Com. Keon, Univ, London, 
AUSTRALIA 
Recommend to All Asthma Sufferers 
“Would you kindly send me another supply of Ward's 47 
treatment, 1 have been suffering from, Asthna for years. 
have taken one course of your treatment with splentéd results, 
Z have also recommended i to all Asthma sufferers 
ssendon, Vie. 























“ Superior to Any Other 
1 have tried different kinds of treatment for Ci 
found this of yours superior to any other have tr 
Stavcell, Vie, 





Free of Colds and Asthma 
“Would you please send me one packet of Ward's 47 ireate 
ment at vour earliest convenience, I find whilst (aking it tt 
Keeps me free of colds and Asthma, —Mrs, R.M.S,, Auburn 
‘Warding off Colds and Coughs 
“Your treatment has been a wonderful help to my little boy. 
1 also find it invaluable for warding off colds and curing coughs 
during the winter months." —Mrs, D.W., Lang Lang, Vic 
Recommends it Everywhere 
Please send me another packet of Ward's 47, 1 find it splend 
Jor asthma, My daughter has not had w turn since last 
It is s0 good for indigestion—I recommend it every 
HN.H,, Waverley. 








NEW ZEALAND 

Suffered for Nine ¥ 
Ward's 47 1 have never had one attack of Asthma, 
and my health is good. 1 suffered for nine years with Bronchi 
Asthma and was advised to trv Ward's 47. 1 have been without 
Ward's 47 for about a year now and I am still free from Asthma." 
=Mrs, WS, Bluff. 

Sorry 1 Had Not Known About Ward's 47 Before 
“ My boy Trevor has just turned seven, and am sure in a little 
while he will be quite rid of Asthma avid Bronchitis from which 
he has suffered since he was about eighteen months old. 1 am 
only sorry 1 had not known aboul Ward's 47 before, ai could 
have saved him all this suffering. —Mrs. W.S., Masterton, 

Asthain 29° Years 
“1 have had Asthma for 29 years and Ward's 47 is the onty 
treatment that I have hal any real benefit from.” — G.H., Nelson, 
SOUTH AFRICA 
Sleep All Through the Night 
“My health is improving all rownd and I am far better than 
T have been for years. 1 am very pleased and satisfied sith the 
treatment. | My breathing and coughing is so much better that 
1 sleep well all through the night, which I have not experienced 
for many a long day."—E.H., Grahamstown, 
Results With First Trial 

“The first trial of your treatment has rea'ly benefited my health, 
1 have suffered from Asthma for many vears, recently Hay 
also developed, Since I used, your treatment there is a great 
imbrovement in my kealth."—Mrs. J.F., Johannesburg. 
































These testimonials are certified to be a true copy 
al by the Government Commissioner 





of Oaths, Capetown, S.A. 





POST THIS ORDER FORM IMMEDIATELY 


[The Controlting Chemist, Ward's 47 Treatment, 
Halston House, Eastwood, Sydney. N.S.W. 








Dear Sir;—Please send me by return mal, under plain wrapper, complete 09 days supply of 
WARD'S 47 Treatment, | enclose 90/~ (which includes 9d, postage and handling charges) ll cost 
of Treatment. “If | am not wholly satisfed aud return the Balance of the Treatment, 1 understand 
my money will be refunded in. fll 


“If you are not entirely satisfied that 
WARD'S 47 is achieving all that is 

claimed of it, you may return the unused 
portion of ‘the Treatment and your , 

, money will be refunded promptly ‘and 
in ful 













NAME _ ~ 


{ Apress __ 5 _ 
L. Pair tw Brock Lerrers, Sarx Detivery GUARANTEED. WM 9/38. 


SEPTEMBER 30, 1953 
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tHE AUSTRALIAN WOMAN’S MIRROR 


